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THE CLOD THAT CAME TO LIFE. 

A gentleman who was arranging the 
grounde around bis house, stumbled over a 
lump of earth which had rolled from a new 
tloaded heap of gravel. He kicked it 
tide, and bade the gardener’s son to re- 
move it with other rubbisb. 

The boy earried the clod to a spout be 
neath the eaves of his father’s cottage, where 
the rain fell upon it. Whether it contained 
teed, slip, or root, ie mot known; but ere 
long a besutiful vine sprang out of it, which 
thaded and adorned the cottage, and was 
yearly loaded with grapes of the choicest 
kind, which the gentleman was glad to buy 
st a high price of the farmer's son, who 
would by no means part with his vine, 

The bidden principles of asublime growth 
are lying in many « clod, now quite value 
lems, and unsightly to those who regard 
themselves the rick and sacoomplished of 
the earth. Bat the clod would come to life, 
and bear fruit high above their heads, if 
there were only some one to give to it s few 
from the eaves. 


E27 The editor of the 8 uthbridge Jour. 
mai was set all abeck the other day, when 
ee asked a farmer's wife how she made 

and received for answer—“ Take 
bur in’ards, scrape ‘em, scald, and stuff 
em.” 

ta” “ Mother,” said Ike Partington, “did 
you know that the ‘iron horse’ has but one 

" “One car! mercifal gracious, child, 











hat do you mean?” “ Why, the engine : 


of course.” 
EW One ought every dey at least to bear 
Yitle song, read & good poem, see # fine 


WHEN? 
POR THB CATURDAY BYEHING POST. 
BY CORDELIA. 


“Shall I have nought that is fir?” said he, 
“ Have mough: bat the bearded grein | 
Though these lovely Sowers are sweet to me, 
I will give them all back ageia.”’ 
ve —Lengfellow. 
Bet when will you give them beck, ob, Desth! 
My flowerets bright and fiir. 
I loved them well; but your chilling breath 
Has lighted their beauty rare. 


They wore tenderly wetched and cherished 


bere, 
And shielded from every biast, 
But you dropped on their héads an icy tear 
As you swiftly hurried past. 


Where do you garner your treasures all f 
Is it om that farther shore? 

Or do we éream when loved ones call 
From the laad of “ Evermore?" 


How can they thrive in svother Jand 
t the warmth of love? 


Ab me! they need my tender band, 
Though they bloom in the land above. 


Bat when will you give them back again ? 
Oh white-robed Angel tell— 

For Life but brings me grief and pain, 
While here they do not dwell 


Will it be when I stand ‘mong the bearded 
| grata, 
And you come with your icy breath ? 
Shall { only fod my flowers again 
When I yield to the gresp of Death ? 


Will it only be when you carry me o'er 
The dim and misty lake? 

Ob them may the sound of the dipping oar 
Oa my listening ear soon break. 


* OSWALD CRAY. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Avrnmon of “Veunen'’s Pars,” “Tas 
Saapow or Asnurpratr,” “Squms 
Taxvirn'’s Harm,” “Tax Myre 

TERY,” BTO., BTO. 





(Batered according to Act of Congress, in the 
yer 1804, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk's U@ice of the District Court for the 
Eastern District of Pennsylvania | 


Bat the weeks had gone on ; and Decem- 
ber wae jo, and the gentleman had not 
“come round” yet. Sara Davenal sat at 
her bed-room window, all her shivering 
misery only too palpably present to her, as 
she watched the cold rain falling on the 
wet streets, in the gloomy twilight of the 
afternoon. 

Bhe saw Roger bring the carriage round. 
She saw her father go out from the house 
and step into it. It was the open Carriage, 
bat the cover was up, and Roger and his 
master were sheltered from the rain. It was 
not the usual hour of Dr. Davenal's going 
abroad, but the bad day had kept patients 
from calling om him, and « message bad jast 
been delivered saying that a lady whom he 
attended, Mrs. Scott, was worse, 

Sara heard the house clock strike four, 
and the lamps were already lighted in the 
streetea. Night was coming on earlier than 
usual, The gleaming of the pools of water 
in the rays of the gas lamps did not tend to 
add to the cheerfalness of the scene, avd 
Sara, with o shiver toat she could not sup- 
press, quitted her room and went down 
stairs. 

The blezs and warmth of the dining- 
room, as seen through the open door, was 
a welcome sight. She went in, and knelt 
down before the fire on the hearth-rug, and 
laid her aching head for shelter agsinst the 
| side of the marble mantle piece, and stayed 
there‘until disturbed by the entrance of Miss 
Davenal. 

“Neal's come home,” announced " Miss’ 
Davenal. 

“Is he?” apathetically answered Sera 

“Leaw him go by with his portmantesa. 
What are you down there for, Sara, roast- 
ing your face? Have you no regard for your- 
complexion ?” 

“I am not roasting it, aunt. My face is 
quite in the shade.” 

“But you are roasting it What's the 
use of telling me that? Had I allowed the 
fire to burn my face at your age, do you sup- 
pose I should heve rete'ned any delicacy of 
skin? Get up from the fire.” | 

Bera rose wearily. She set down in a 
chair> opposite to the one her suttt_ had 
taken, and let her hands fal) listlessly in 
her lep. 

“ Hove apy patients been here this sfter- 








and, if ft be possible, to speak a lew 
words — Geethe, 
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EMBANKMENT OF THE THAMES. 
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To give the reader some idea of the cost 





“T think not, Aunt Bettina. I suppose it | 
was too wet for them to come out.” 

“Have you been drawing f"_ 

“ Not this gloomy day. I like a good light 
for it.” 4 

“It strikes me you have become very 


A faint blush rose to Sara's cheek. In 
these, the early days of her bitter sorrow, 
ahe feared she had been idle. What with 
the shock brought upon her by that omi- 
nous secret, and the cruel pain caused by 
the f.leity of Oswald Cray, her tribulation 
had been well-nigh greater than she could 
bear 


“ Ring the beil,”’ said Miss Davenal. 

Sara rese from her chair and rang it. It 
was answered by Jessy. ; 

“ Is not Neal come home?” 

“Yes, ma’am. He has just come in.” 

“ Teli bim I shali be glad to see him.” 

Neal sppeared in arswer to the summons, 
He had jdt returned from that London 
journey, which had been prolonged by the 
permission of the doctor. In he came, just 
the same as usual, his white necktie spotless, 
his black clothes without a crease. 

“Bo you are back, Neal,” said Miss Dave- 
nal, “I am very glad to see you. And 
pray have you arranged all your business 
satisfactorily !—secured your share of the 
moneys ?” 

“ Qaite so, thank you, ma'am,” replied 
Neal, advancing nearer to his mistress that 
he might be heard. “Iam pleased to find 
all well at home, ma'am.” 

“You have been away longer than you 
intended to be, Neal.” 

“Yes, ma’am. I wrote to my master sta- 
ting why it was necessary that I should, if 
possible, prolong my stey, and he kindly 
permitted it I saw Mr. Oswald Cray, 
ma'am, while I was in London,” Neal ad- 
ded, as a gratuitous piece of inf»rmation. 

“You did what?” asked Miss Davena), 
while Sara, tarned and stood with ber back 
to them, looking at the fire, 

“I saw Mr. Oswald Cray, ma'am.” 

_ “Oh, indegd. And ‘where did you ses 
him ?” 

“I met him ene night in London, me’am. 
He was walking with a young lady.” 

“Sew him walking with « young lady?” 
repeated Miss Bettina, in rather s snappish 
tone—for as a genera! rule she did not ap 








of thd projected embankment, the contract 


for ft, from Westmiueter Bridge to Waterloo, 


has been let for £590,000, and the remaining 


portion to Bleckfriars Bridge will probably 


eost about half that sam, or, in round num. 
bers, ebout three quarters of a million for 


the whole of the works, exclusive of com- 


pensation. 

The total length of the embankment will 
be about 7,000 fect. 1s will be compistely 
divided by the bridges into three sections 
London hes not, and never will have, the 
gay and lighteome appearance of Paris, nor 
the medieval look of Vienna, nor the right- 
lined military aspect of Berliv. In spite of 
all the great aad beautiful improvements 
that are constantly being introduced into it, 


prove of young ladies and gentlemen walk- 
ing together. 


“Bho seemed a very pice young lady, 
ma'am, young and pretty,” continued Neal, 
who was a little exasperated at the 
face of Miss Bara Davenal being hidden from 
his view. “I believe it was Miss Allister, 
the sister of a gentlemen with whom Mr. 
Oswald Cray is very intimate. 

“Well I am glad you are back, Neal,” 
concluded Miss Davenal. “Things bave 
gone all at sixes and sevens without you.” 

Neal retired. And Sara, bending before 
the fire, repeated the words over and over 
again to her beating beart. A lady young 
and pritty! walking with him in the even- 
ing hours—the sieter of the fiiend with 
whom he was so Intimate! She laid her 
hand upgn her bosom, if that might stili the 
tumult within, in all the sickness of in- 
cipient jeslousy. Until that moment Sara 
Davenal had never known bow she had 
clung to hope in her heart of hearts. While 
saying to herself, he is lost to me for ever, 
this under-current of hope had been ever 
ready to breathe a whisper that the cloud 
might some time be cleared up, and he re- 
tarn. Now the scales were rudely torn 
from her eyes, and reason suggested that 
his slighting treatment of her might proceed 
from « different cause than any she had ever 
giaoced at. ° 

“ What was it Neal sald, Sara? That the 
pretty lady walking with Oswald Cray was 
somebody's sister ?” 

Sere turmed in her pain to answer her 
aunt 

“ Mr. Allister’s sister, he said.” 

“ Wao’e Mr. Allister f” 

“A sick gentieman who used to be at 
Brecknell and Street's.” I remember, that 
night of the railway accident, Mr. O.wald 
Cray was obliged to retarn to town because 
he hed pro 2 ised to spend—to spend the San- 
day with him.” 

An idea darting into her brain had caused 
her to hesitate. Had Oswald Cray's anxiety 
to return to town been prompted by the 
wish to be with the sister, as well as the bro- 
ther? Sara felt her brow torn moist and 
cold. 

“Young and pret'y!’ repeated Miss Da- 
venal. “ Wno knows but thry may be en- 
geged’ As! it's Caroline who should have 
had Oswald Oray.” 

Mesnawhile Dr, Daveval had been driven 
to the house of Mra. Boott. It was not very 
far from his own home, about two streets 
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turesque aspect of the Thames will enliven 
London with its presence. 


only. Time had been, and not so far beck, 
when Dr, Dayenal would not have thought 
of ordering his carriage for so short a dis- 
tance, would have braved the inclemencies 
of the weather, the drifting raiv, the cutting 
wind, and walked it. But the doctor hed 
been growing fli both in body and mind; 
since the night of that fatal revelation, he 
seemed to have become in feelings like an 
old man, needing all the care and help of 
one. As be had looked from his windows 
that afternoon, a sort of shudder at the out- 
door weather seeme to come over him; 6 
feeling as if he could not and ought not to 
venture outin it Aud he told Roger to bring 
round the carrisge. 

He stepped out of the carriage and enter- 
od Mra. Scott's, leaving Roger snugly en- 
sconced under the shelter of the head and 
the horses steaming in the rain. But when 
the doctor reached his patient’s bed, he 
found her so considerably and alarmingly 
worse that he could not thiak yet of lea- 
ving her. Bhe was a great and real sufferer ; 
not as poor Lady Oswald had been, an im- 
aginary one; and io the last week or two 
her symptoms tad assumed a dangerous 
character, The doctor thought of Roger 
and his horses, and went down. 

“I sball not be ready to come home this 
hour, Roger. Better go back and put the 
horses up. You can come for me at five.” 

So Roger, nothing loth, turned his horses 
rousd and went home. And Dr. Davenal, 
with another shudder, and 4 very percepti- 
ble one, hastened in-doors from the beating 
rain. 

“What's the matter with me this afier- 
noon!” he asked, quive angry at apy such 
sort of sensation intruding upon him. 

Is the body at times more sensitive to 
outward ic fluences than it js at others, rer- 
dering it susceptible to take any ill that may 
be abroad? Is it mere liable to cold, to 
fever, to other ailments? Or can it be that 
the mind has so great an influence over the 
body that the very fact of dreading these 
flis precisp sce as to take them? If ever 
Dr.’ Davenal sensib y shrunk from an en- 
counter with the out door weather, it was 
on that afiernoop. He could not remem- 
ber s0 to have shrunk from it in all his life. 

Mrs. Scott’s room was hot. The fire was 
large, every breath of air excluded, and two 
large ges burners flamed away, addiog to 
the heat. As Dr. Davenal sat there he be- 
came first at ease in the genial warmth, 
then hot, and subsequently as moist as 


TUREM DOLLARS IF NOT PAID TH ADT 


Das come ta tage DW. Dob 


veal vey em 
“A young man fell ov his head fom the 
very top of that scaffolding in High street, 
air. It te — dreadful case, and the house 
eurgeoa does not think he can be saved, 
oven with the operation. The top of ie 
head ie crushed in. Mr. Berry end De, Ford 
and some more are there, but they with fr 
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De. Devenal did not delaye moment. In, 
a case of real necessity he threw aside all 
thought of precautios for himesi{ If human 
kill could save the life of this poor young 
mas, be knew that hie could, aad be knew 
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“ NEITHER” —* EITHER.” 


Tbe pronunciation of the words at the 
head of this article as if spelt né-ther and 
+ther, which is not unfre quently heard from 
divines and other cultivated men, is not 


good use in America. Out of seventeen 
lexicographers, only two, and they of little 
account, (J. Johnson and Coote) expressly 
authorize the corrupt pronunciation, sad 
the analogy of the language is utterly op- 
posed to it, there being only one word of 
similar orthography, “height,” whose ac- 
cepted pronunciation coincides with it. 

To show how entirely analogy falls to 
sustain the corrupt pronunciation, the fol- 
lowing paragraph has been framed, in which 
is introduced all the different connections in 
which the letters ¢é are met with, except as 
in the word “ height,” given above :— 

Being disposed to walk, I would feign 
have visited my neighbor, but on spproack- 
ing his seignéiory, | was alarmed by the 
neighing of hia boree, and on lifting my set, 
wast-rrified to find the animal within api 
yards of me, approaching at a speed that 
seomed freighted with the direst conse- 
quences. I was in a streight—caught in 6 
sine. My blood stood still in my evina, aa I 
conceived my life in danger. Turnisg my 
bead, | was pleased to see an Arabian Sheik 
near by, and doing him obsisance,1 begged 
that he would degn to come to my rescee. 
I was not deceived in my hopes. By « skill- 
ful feint he succeeded in asvizing the rene 
atiached to the flery steed, and as he was & 
man of weight, he checked him in his im- 
petuous career, and my life was saved. For 
the favor thus received, may he ever live in 
a ceiled dwelling. 

Every one of the words in the above 
par+g'apb, printed in italics, might aa well 
have its ¢ { “sounded as {in mine” as “ nel- 
uber” or “either.” Where the authorities 
pre ponderate so greatly against any partice- 
ler pronunciation, there is certainly no rea- 





sonable excuse for ite adoption. 
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veaéy for me, and | was ordered to load 
end be off as quick as possible. Bat no 


” | blowing, like a hippepotamus just come to 
* | lend, and in a moment more Sam's sandy 
“| mead, ell dripping and soaked, appeared 
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ap in paw ox -hide. 

I bemtered my brother to let me have 
Cato for ome of (wo voyages 

Woke bie in welcome,” said be. “He's 
getting wo tm portant bere.” 

“MV nat—ts he agly {” 1 asked. 

““@b, wo; jest the other way. He's too 
good nature: . He sets the very 
eunthe tuw the cther boys. I've made too 


- {i mischie= His pride of physical strength 


-}eeaman. [ feared at first that he might 


. |} too moble for that. He knew that he had 
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and we had ft spose the sar 
Thole he atv booting sions ot Ge 
ebow sia knots, Coto set apon the 


of ralmwater. 

“ A-yah—yah, mas'r Bam. Cool 'um off!” 
And as he spoke, he dumped the astonished 
giant over into the long-boat, and as be let 
go his hold, the massive body splashed in 
the deep, dirty water. 

All the night befere it had rained hard, 
and ae the large boat had not been covered, 
and the plug being in, she was of course 
well Giled. At euy rate, there was enough 


above the rail. He saw us all standing 
there with convulsions of restrained mirth 
upoe our faces, and for some seconds he 
moved nota hair. Never before did I see 
such utier misery—euch unmitigaigd woe 
as dwelt upon that face. Edwin Forrest's 

“ Farewell! Othello's eccupation's gone!” 


is nothing to it. Most truly had Sam lost 
a!) his “ pride, pomp aad circumstance.” 

“ Spect'’s I dida’t burt you much, eh?” 
attered Cato, with becoming gravity. 

But it was too much for us. Poor Sam's 
look at the black conqueror upect the cup, 
and we burst. With a deep groan the van- 
quished man crawled over on the other side 
of the beat and got out, and then made his 
way below. Half an hour afterwards he 
came on deck with dry clothes on, and hav- 
ing huvg bis wet ones in the rigging to dry, 
he turned to where Cato stood. He sur- 
veyed the negro from head to foot several 
times, and finally he placed bis hand upon 
the erma that had lifted him eo easily. He 
felt of their cablolike surface a moment, 
and then be said, iu a sad wae, while be 
shook his head dubiously, 

“Its no usg! You're a great nigger /” 

And that was the last of fam Ranpot's 


was broken, for he had found his superior, 
and he settled down into a quiet orderly 


eeck some revenge upon Gato, but be was 


invited the aftack, and as soon as the first 
emart of paln was gone, he and hie con- 
queror were fist and firm frienca 

GH” Thacdew Stevens, of Peansylvania, 
who bas worn a wig for these twenty years, 
was lately applied to in behalf of the 8, 
Loals Sanitary Fair for a lock of his hair to 
pat in a Corgreesiona! wreath. 

tw” Dr. Kirkbride, in bis report of the 
Insane Asylams of Pennsylvania, notes the 
enormous increase of female patients whose 
insanity is caused by the loss of relatives in 
che war. ; 

tH Looks should not be wholly beneath 
the consideration of ary man. Nature does 
not disdain them. N is omitted that 
can qpbance its beauty, Everything is 
aed arranged with the most con- 
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nications. 
The Sewing Machine Prem!=m Withdrews.. 


Our offer of « Gewing Machine as 6 
Premium ts withdrawn for the present. This 
notice applies to the Lapr's Paammp as well 


as to the Post. 


MILTON Of SHAKSPEARE. 
Perbaps |t ts an amisble trait iz human 
nature that mea should be disposed to re 
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agreement to eulogize and 
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there “the happiest eulogy of all,” and “an 
exquisite little poem.” Let us quote this 
sonne!—for it may with some propriety be 
called such, although having sixteen lines:— 


“ What needs my Shakespeare for hifi honor'’d 
bones 


The labor of an age in plied stones, 

Or that his hallow'd reiiques should be hid 

Under a etar-ypointing pyramid? 

Dear son of memory, greet beir of fame, 

What ty thow such weak witness of thy 
pame 

Thou in our wonder and astonishment 

Hast bullt thyself e living monument, 

For whilst to the shame of slow 

Thy casy numbers flow, and that esch Beart 

soe See Soe ee ened 

Those lines w uw pression took, 

Then heson fancy of Trrelf bereaving, 

Dost make us marble with too much con- 


ceiving, 
And 0 sepuichred in such pone Se Me, 


That kings for each a tomb would wish to die.” 


+ Is the above “exquisite?” Not “exqui- 
site,” certainly—whatever else it may be 
The verse opens finely however—except that 
the epithet “bones” suggests what is scarcely 
a pleasant figure, either of speech or in reality. 
The “or” which begins the third line should 
be and, for it is simply carrying out the idea 
of “piled stones” to speak of the “ pyra- 
mid”, “Star-ypoivting”—the y is put ia 
here simply to eke out the measure; any 
good writer now-a-days would be eshamed 
to de it, “Bon of memory” is only tolerable. 
“ Astonishment” and “monument” is « false 
rhyme—or rather, no rhyme at all. “ That,” 
in the tenth line, is superfluous, “ Un- 
valued book”—if this be not a misprint, we 
cannot reconcile it with she accounts we 
have of Snakspeare’s fame in his own day. 
“ Hath * * took” is bad English. But hear 
this :— 

“Then thou our fancy of iteclf bereaving, 

Dost make us marble with too much con- 

ceiving, 

And #0 sepuichred ip such pomp doth lie, 
That kings for such a tomb would wish to die.” 


A paltry conceit this, in our opinion; the 
best excuse for it being that it is like « 
good many of Shakespeare's The reader 
who reads carefully will see that the idea of 
the soneet is this:—That Shakspeare nesds 
BO monument of “ piled stones,” because he 
has built himself a living monument in our 
wonder and astoulshment. So far, so good. 
But the veree then goes on to say and im- 
ply :—That Baakspeare ber: aving our fapoy 
of itulf (%), we are nade marble (and life 
less) with too much ving, and that 
we thus become his (marble) sepulghre, 
wherein he lies entumbed in pomp. 

Now this is a mere conceit— because it is 
neither actually por poctically true. Shak- 
speare’s noblest monument is in the flughed 
and glowing heart, stirred to its profoundest 
depths, elevated to its most heavenly 
heights, by the power of his dramatic ge 
miua And the readiog of bis works does 
not leave us like marble, and like the 
but fuller than ever of the glow aad 


of life, His monument is one that kings | | 


might wish %o die for, because ie “piled 

stones” are the quick and not the dead, 
Thus we bold that the figure, eo far as it 

is truc and pvetical, is ended with ihe eighth 


and concel’, mach in the strained style of the 
poets of Milton's day, but not in a style 
worthy of cither applause or imitation, 

Of Milton's sonnets in general, we may 
gay, that while they contain some of the. 
mobiest lines in toe Epglieh ere 


, | fesuing their notes without the fear of either 
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SEVEN NEW FABLES. 


Trifes! Trifes!!i Trifes!!5 

“Don't,” said the pony to the fies, and 
he shook his head aad lashed his tail about, 
and away they all flew. 

“ Doa’t, I say,” he cried again, moving to 
another place, where be boped he should 
lose them. And sg he did fors minute or 
two, bat mo longer, There they were in 
his eyes, on his moss, at his ears, and all 


his head as regularly as if they had 


408 | come by imvitation. 


God or Man, and only to the advantage of 
speculators, monopolizers, extortioners, and 


If they have been doing this, and Mr. 


and send down the price of gold and of the 
necessarics of life. 





THE LADY’S FRIEND. 

The May number of the Lapr's Farexp 
contains an engraving called Tux Lovers, 
one of the most beautiful in design and exe- 
cation that has ever been published in a 
magazine, The double Fashion Plate also 
has, in our opinion, seldom been excelled 
for beauty and excellence—in fact, the 
Fashion Pilates of the Lady's Friend are 
superb. Of the other engravings, we aced 
only say that they are as numerous, varied, 
and interesting as usual. 

Among the reading matter we note the 
following asticles:—“ Deacon Denison's 
Daughter,” “ Mrs. Jerry Jane's Fine Origi- 
mal Story,” “Mabel’s Mission,”* “The 
Lovers,” by Jean Ingelow, “ Dick's Infa- 
taation,” “Norah's Ghost,” “After Ten 
Years,” by Virginia F. Townsend, &c, &c. 
Every one who does not take the Lady's 
Friend regularly, should at least send on 
twenty cents, and have this (May) number 
forwarded to them. 

Published by Deacon & Peterson, 319 
Walnut street, Philadelphia. $2 a year. 





A SUBSTITUTE FOR COFFEE. 

Dr. Williams, of Chestnut Hill, has called 
our attention to the Japan Pea as a substi- 
tute for coffee. This pea browned, has a taste 
resembling coffee, and, what is important, 
has very little other taste. It is richer and 
more nourishing than the American Pea— 
being almost equal to the Bean in these re- 
spectsa, We tried the Japan Pea with about 
a fourth its quantity of coffee, and would 


vate hands, but we cannot say whether or 
not it is to be hed at our seed stores. Every 
ove who can obtain the seed, should pat in 
& patch, at least sufficient for his use; but if 
he should have more, it can be readily sold 
at a geod price.” 


SHUT YOUR MOUTH. 





“Ob, dear !” he sighed at last, “ what is to 
be done? Ian bear my master’s whip snd 


are—too small to be met eff-ctually— 

believe they'll be the desth of me !” 

1 so is it in human as in pony life. 

trials can often be bravely borne, 

petty annoyances, by their number 
pertinacity, vex and wear the soal. 

Ne Room for Pride. 

“A nice pass we're come to!” exclaimed 

a bundle of brushwood to some fine tree- 

tops that were lying ready to be carted for 


fire-wood. The tree-tops quivered their fad- | ‘ 


jog leaves with contemptuous indignation, 
bat did not deign a reply. 

“Those were the days,” said the brush- 
wood again, “ when we were so gsy and 
green. You gave a fine shade then, and as 
for us, my friends the thorns, black and 
white, made the hedges like a garden, and 
the bright gold blossom of us furze bushes 
was something to see. Ab! those were the 
days; but we must make the best of it. 
They've had se te sen my oom 
now they have got to admire us in £ blaze 
as they ait round their fires [” 

More and more the leaves of the tree-tops 
quivered, and an ash, in pity to both parties, 
thus tried first to silence the low-born logua- 
cious furze :— 

“ Friends, our union in fate should make 
us one in sympathy. You, like ourselves, 
have rejoiced in life and freedom—like us 
you are condemned to the flames; but as 
our beauty and dignity in life differed, so 
will differ the last scenes of our existence. 
You will but crackle under a pot, while we 
shall sustain a clear and steady fisme.” 

Then addressing his unduly sensitive 
companions, he added, “ Nevertheless, for- 
get not that of both of us only ashes will re- 
main |” 


The Owl that Wrele a Book. 

The owl wrote a book to prove that the 
sun was not full of light; that the moon 
was in reality much more luminous; that 
past ages had been in « mistake about it, 
and the world was quite in the dark ‘on the 
subject. 

“What a wonderful book!” cried all the 
night-birds, “and it must be right; obr ledy 
the owl having such very large eyes, of 
course she can see through all the misis of 


“ Very true,” cried the bate; “ she is right, 
no doubt. As for us, as we cannot see a 
blink, the moon and the sun are alike to us, 
and for anything we know there is no light 
in either; s0 we go over in a body to her 
opinion.” ’ 

And the matter was buzzed about till the 
eagle heard of it. He called the birds around 
him, and, looking down on them trom his 
rocky throne, spoke thus :— 

“Children of the light and of the day, be- 
ware of night-birde! Their eyes may be 
large, but they are so formed they cannot 
receive the light, and what they cannot see 


our boast of the sun, while we pity the ig- 
noranes of poor moon- and the 
sad lot of those who live in darkness.” 


aad rabbite—scares of ‘ea—and 


ill we were fairly tired of picking \ 
“Ab?” said thecat, 1 

and slmost asleep, “ 
fom these. I wes 

1, Saat 


age T had caught os many rats 


Bat Tip was not interested in the 
racy of breed in cate. He went on ou] 
oratorically on the lamentable he 
hed taken place amcng dogs, and Gage 
his own ‘prowess fn A® Gay. Rs 

“Do bet hear him,” at ies 
“now wouldn’t you believe he 
is not a dog left worth following 

“Pechaps, Mr. Tip,” said : 
carried off so much game in 
you thinned the country, aad 
foru” Sate 

Tip looked @isconcerted st 
of having had more suditors 
than he had reckoned on, 
eyelids, pretended to be asleep. / EM) 

“ Never heed him,” said Biel, wins 
glance, for he knew he was ’ 

a way old dogs have got of 

mopst be an end of good sport 

pest it, They sce double all the 
they ever had, avd quite forget @ 
missed at any time. Poor old 

mind and pot make the same 

rest, when we are ia Tip’s oc & tee 
Whether it was the fire thet wats } 


_ | or the reflections of his two 


how Tip found it more pleasant 
his place; and it was observed * 
that time he looked modest whea 
were emptied, and was. silent sbgubiis 


“ doings of his day.” os 


et Pies & at: 


“I had not sung so well # I hed 
sm 


and bringing in due time, by his 
the grateful chant from the angry ar 


cload !” 
ZG 
4 oe 


Where the Fault Lies. 
“Great brother,” said the moon 
sun, “why is it that, while you never Bm 
your face from me, our poor 
earth, so often pines in dimness 
security ?” ‘ 
“ Little sister,” replied the sun, “¢ 
is notin me. You always behold me 
am, and rejoice in my light, bat 
often covers berself with thick clouds, 
even / cannot effectually pierce, and, 
she mourns my absence, ought to ka 
that Iam ever near, and wait only for 
clouds to pass that I may reveal 


A New Light on Things. |= | 
“ Holloa, young fellow !” said the oom * 
the shepherd's dog, eyeing him very $007, 
as be ran by, “ I’ve a word to say to 
“Let us have it,” said Shag; “I'm #E 
hurry.” -- 
“I wish to remark,” said the cock, “™ 
there has been a great mistake made iO 
stack-yard, and you can tel) your oi 
he and the other men, instead of t hye 4 
cora end of the sheaves into the sae 
leaving the stubbles outside, should bo 
done it the other way. How are my 
and I, do you think, to get at the grain 
the circumstances f” 
“ Anything else ?” asked Shag. 
The cock was offended, and 
wattles, but answered, “ Yeo—I have 
remark—” u 2 
“Never mind, never mind,” said G2 
interrupting him ; “you're under 6 gee? 
mistake, I see, and one answer will 
all your objections. You fancy that 
yards were made for fowls, bat the 
that fowls were made for farm-yards; 
that into your head, and you woa't 
with arrangements which you can’t 
stand, and in which you and your 


Bt, 
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WOMAN'S LITTLE WAYS. «| 2xee,%0 & © witness of those lover's i | THE scrance UMIRET RYN oe 


as the overwrought omnibus conductor ob- 
served in his wrath, or “the wust 0’ fares,” 
as « cabdriver remarked im his anger, let 
the two Houses of Parliament determine. 
All I ask te, whether they haven't litle 

I might say, without offend- 
aggravating little ways, Can any 
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must soon pnt 09 god to the existing combt- 
pation, 80) guarantee sa ample supply of 
cheep feel for all time to come. 
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the interior of Ouba, where butter is rarely 
seen. \ 

ta Monsieur Victor Kneringer, the popu- 
lar and brilliant pianist, who went South, 
from Pittsfield, Mass, before the war, and 
afterwards got a commission in the rebel 
service, was not hung for a spy, as was re- 
ported some months ago—but It is a pity he 
had not been. A letter was received from 
him a short time siace, by his wife—a Scotch 
lady, whom he left with her father in 
Brooklyn, when he went South—Infurming 
her that bis life had been twice saved by a 
beaut!fal Bouthern lady, and that he had re- 
solved to marry her. He concluded by re- 
questing his Northern wife to forward him 
his periodicals, music, &:. If that is not 
the height of even French impudence and 


; 


a! 


- | heard woman is prone or not I am sie I 
can’t say, but I can declare that to the jest 
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ing on, and when it has fallen to a certain 
amount, stupendous cracks end rents will 
take place in the granite which constitutes 
so large @ portion of the shell or crust of 
our globe, and the pleasant and fruitfal 
earth on which we live will become even 
asthe moon. Such, Dr. Frankland says, is 
the fate in store for us. He believes that the 
moon bas gone completely through her Cool- 
ing, and that the ocean which once flow: d 
over its surface has been entirely swallowed 
by the cracks occasioned by the cooling. 
The gulfs formed by the cracks he calcu- 
lates as fourteen aud « half million cubic 
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chair, & negro boy who was ia 

served a mosquito hovering round his 
Quashy eyed it very attentively. At 
hit upon his master’s nose, aad 
flew off again, “ Yah, yaks”, 

with great glee, “me berry {glad jto see 
barn yoar fat!" 

t@™ The 10-40 loan is: proving to be 
great a success as the 5-90, ‘although 
interest is only five por cent {jastead of 


| 
| 


nuts, six; if two French plama, at least 

| four; if a biscuit and « glass of sherry (by 
way of luncheon), a basketful of biscuits, a 
Peter's | plate of sandwiches, a pound cake, and two 
decanters of so-called wine (one of which is 

-| nominally sherry and the other nominally 
port). It was only the other day, too, that 

I said as plainly as I could speak to Mary: 

i] A emall jug of hot water, please, and two 
lumps of sugar.” Now, what does Mary, 
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Haven, Clinton co,,1 ke 


Sec’y; Mr. 

box; Chestnut Hill, 1 pkg. 
Industrial Branch, | ke 
- | Hebrew Women’s ala, oxes No. 23 and 

Miss R. Moss, Bec'y. 

NEW JERSEY. 

Burlington Ladies’ Aid, 1 bbl., Mrs. Anna M. 
Hyde, Sec’y. 

tw” A sharper secing a country gentle 
man sittiog slone at an inn, and thinking 
- | something might be made out of him, en- 
tered, and called for a paper of tobacco, 
“Do you smoke, sir?’ asked the sharper. 
“Yes,” said the gentleman, very gravely, 
“ apy one that has a design upon me.” 
tm “As diamond polishes diamond,” 
says a German writer, “so man is formed 
by man.” Truly. And we may add, as 
diamond cuts diamond, so man is fleeced by 
man, 
tm The Montreal Witness asks for a 
actentific explanation of the fact that this 
has been the mildest winter ever known 
in Lower Canada, and the severest, per- 
baps, ever known in the Western states, 
_| end even as fsr south as 8t. Louis and 
Washington. 








Montgomery county, intends petitioning the 
Legislature to change his name. He says 
that his sweetbeart, whose name is Olivia, 
is unwilling that he should be called A. 
Bedbug, herself O! Bedbug, and the little 
ones Little Bédbugs. 

3” According to Aristotle, large ears are 
indications of imbecility; small ones point 
out the rustic and brutal man. Those of 
the fairest promise are firm snd of middling 
size, Happy the man who boast of square 
eare—a sure indication of subiimity of soul 
and pyrity of life. Sach, according to Sen- 
tonias, were the ears of the Emperor Av- 
gustus, 





;| a tambler and teaspoon, and a sugar-basin 
i | fall of “saccharine fizins.” Bhe, no doubt, 


tw” A man named Aaron Bedbug, of 


under these by no means difficult circum- 
stances, bring me? Why a jag of hot water, 


with feminine inquisitiveness, inquired of 
her prophetic soul what I could want with 
the articles I had asked for, and came to the 
conclusion that I was going to indulge my- 
self with a mixture of spirite and water, 
though she ought to have known perfectly 
well that I kept no sort of intoxicating 
liquors, and should certainly not think of 
sitting down to them alone at eight o'clock 
in the evening. The fact wasthatI wanted 
the water to wash my hands in and the two 
pieces of sugar for two little dickey-birds, 
kept by « friend of mine, upon whom I 
meditated making s call So much for 
Mary's little way of inquisitively guessing 
the objects for which I make my humble re- 


able extent, is that which I have noticed in 
all housewives, whenever it has been my 
lot (I suppose I ought, in gratitude, to say 
my good fortune) to spend a few days with 
a family. Materfamilias insists upon get- 
ting you all kinds of comforts, to which you 
are unaccustomed at home, and especia'ly 
in the winter, a fire in your bedroom. It is 
no good your protesting that it only tends 
to make you more dissatisfied than ever 
with your own home arrangements, and 
that it will probably result in inflammation 
of the lungs when you return to your den, 
and an early visit to & convenient cemetery. 
Words are of no avail. You go back to 
your lodgings a discontented man; sleep in 
your old, comfortiess, fireless zoom, and 
maybe catch your death of cold. Sach, at 
beast, is my experience. 

Bet there are lite ways more distressing 


coolness, it will never be reached this side 
of the water.— Hzchange Paper. 

t@ A man has been selling “mger- 
shaum” pipes at Rochester, N. Y., obtaining 
$15 each. They were made of plaster of 
paris, painted and varnished, and looked 
like very valuable colored pipes. Each had 
some half-smoked tobacc» in it to prevent 
digging inside. 

t@ Previous to General Kilpatrick leay- 
ing his old command, a communication was 
received by him frem Genera] Robt. E Lee, 
by flag of trace, through army headquar- 
ters, inquiring of General K. whether the 
orders found upon Colonel Dahlgren, as 
published in the Richmond papers, were au- 
thentic and authorized by him. The reply 
was s bitter and indignant devial. There 
is litde doubt that the reason why Colone) 
Dabigren’s body is not given up is because 
of ite shameful mutilation and unchristiao 
barial. 

ta” The Saturday Review, had an article 
lately, reviewing the Annual Report of the 
London Society for propagating Caristianity 
among the Jews, It took the psins to go 
over the Report carefully, sammed up all 
the expenditures end then counted the con- 
versions, and dividing the number of pounds 
sterling by the number of Jews converted, 
discovered that it costs, say four thousand 
pounds to get a genuine Jerusalem Jew con- 
verted; and that the ordinary Houndsditch 
Jew may be converted for about five hun- 
dred pounds less, 

t@ Some of our friends in the army 
write us rather tough stories. For instance, 
we are assured that Harry S———., cf the 
— Massechusetis Battery, recently saw o 
rebel general officer and three of his staff 
on & prominence about a mile distant 
Harry iramediately sighted a piece, and took 
off four legs, one each, from the rebel offi- 





than this. It has been my fate more than 


cers. This is tough. 


miles in capacity—room enough and to 
spare for the unfortunate moon's ocean, 
supposing the quantity of water to have 
been the same in proportion as that on our 
earth. It is a melancholy prospect; bat Dr. 
Frankland says: “If such be the present 
condition of the moon, we can scarcely avoid 
the conclusion, that a liquid ocean cana only 
exist upon the surface of a planet so long as 
the latter retains a high internal tempera- 
ture. The moon, then, becomes to us a 
prophetic picture of the ultimate fate which 
awaits our earth, when deprived of an ex- 
ternal ocean, and of all but an annual rota- 
tion upon its axis, it shall revolve round the 
sun an arid and /ifeless wildernest—one 
hemisphere exposed to the perpetual glare 
of a cloudless sun, the other shrouded in 
eternal night.” 





t@ Heient.—As for the effect of light 
and heat on stature, there is so much room 
for doubt, that flatly opposite conclusions 
have been come to on the subject. Zim- 
merman has argued from the size of the Pa- 
tagonians and of the sncien! Germans, thst 
the highest stature belongs to the colder 
regions of the temperate 2@pe, while Biu- 
menbech thinke we find taller men as we 
approach the tropics. There is nothing in 
either opinion. Thre short men of Tierra 
del Furgo live very near to the tall men of 
Patagonia, and the short men of Lapland 
live very pear to the tall Finns and 8S veder. 
In the matier of stature, as of color, descent 
must be considered to have far more in- 
fluence than climate. Among animals it is 
found that some grow amaller in warm, 
others in cold cli mates. 

&@” Probably the wittiest saying in the 
language is Doug'ias Jerrold’s definition of 
Gogmatiom—that it is puppyism come to 
maturity. 


It ie belag taken up not only by capitalists 
at home and abro.d, bat, by men of small 
means who desire a safe investment. A’ 
the present rate of gold, this Ave per cent, 
which is payable in gold, is equivalent te 
eight per cent on the iavestment made. 

ta” Many people have just enough com 
science to keep them tolerably miserable all 
their lives. 

ta Talking the other night, says the 
New Regime, of a common) friend, whess 
love of beer had ‘accelerated [his death, 
Ti@won seid, “ Ab! sir,che wae a mea, take 
him for hal-and-half, we shall; not look 
upon his like again.” 

LB The Californie Legislatare adjourned 
on the 5:h lost. fortwo yeara. A bill wes 
passed donatiog $250 per moath, during 
five years, to Captain Satter, the Californias 
pioneer. 

ta” How long diamonds will continee to 
be worn may be considered “problematical, 
if it is true, as it is said to be by that re 
Bpectable authority, the’ Reeuse da Deus 
Mondes, that M. Henri Berthelot, with two 
beshels of charc sl, con ‘make a diamosde [ 
the first weter. Tne assertion has made & 
hero of M. Berthelot. He does not often go 
to balls, but whee be does he is opened 
upou with such « musketry Gre of smiles 
and glacces as ID, Faust never dreamed of 
He is the despair of all the dandies, tenors, 
and belles of the capital. 

tw Paren—A peper mill is in eucce 
ful operation at Perrysbarg, Wood county, 
Onio, which is engaged in menafacturing 
peper from the stalks of sorghem, said to 
be stronger and better im every way than 
paper made from straw. 

(2 Toe number of small birds destroyed 
by tae cold weather of the wioter ia France 
ts eotimated at sevee milhoas, aad yents 
must elapse befure the places of uncee useful 





friends of agricalture can be supplied. 





EN I 


F MERCY. the death of my motber, had lived with me 
| where, 


Bat Gods owe 
white 

purer ter than wreaths of mine — 

mow the stands on glory s height, 

‘And with tbe reesomed abe shail ever sine 


band hes crowned ber brow in 


@dd Wide you in your dork of Love and Pence, 


whose waters prver conse, 
theetad flow to bless mankind. 
work on earth is dune, may He 
‘Kingdom Wes on ctther cide Life's 
river, 


Great you a rest beneath (hat healing tree, 
‘Whose Gower: shall bicom, and fruits shall 
ripen ever THUS. F. CLANSY. 
Ladwwnde 


“MY AUNT TRICKSY.. 


Aust Trickey was not the prettiest 
gti im ——ehire. In fect there was nothing 
euperiative about ber except that she was 
the dearest girl in the whole world. 


How well 1 remember how delighted I 





Whe Mrs. Gwyn was we none of us knew. 
But we all knew that ber daughter was » 


“I wash my hands of the whole affair,” 


eeld he Gra. I interpreted this Piletien 
figere of epeech into « resolve pot to come 
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“Tam in hopes of receiving a favorable 
reply fom « schoolfellow, to whom I have 
written about my desire of finding employ- 
ment. I know that It is possible that he may 
be sent abroad, and I think he will want « 
tutor.” 

“ And you have offered yourself?” 

“Yea.” 

My father looked vexed for s moment, but 
recovered himself instantly. 

“ You are right, John; that would be an 


Wilfrid; bet I can’t afford it.” 

It ocourred to me that if my father had 
limited his expenses in horses and hounds, 
there might have been « way for Joha to 
have remained with us; but how many 
men, and kind and generous ones too, never 
dream that the cutting off of some entirely 
superfiuous luxury will enable them to be 


“| Mberal in some less showy expenditure. 


| Joke, bat I rarely sought him out, for there 


was po fun in him. No mischief had ever 


But all the Thorolds had bunted; and to 
have a horse less in the stables and a dog 
leas in the kennel was not to be thought of. 

I also admired the cool way in which 


"| John had extricated himself from what was 


ming from them. It is not honest.” 

“ All very fine, but I did not get home 
till so late last night, I could not write my 
exercises, and old Torment (so | disrespect: 
fully called my tutor) comes at 8 A. M.” 

“Why did not you get up early and do 
them yoursel{? I would have cslied you.” 

“ What « bully you are, Joha !” 

Aad John would blush scarlet, and depre- 
cate such an accusation, and I would retort 
with something worse, and my father would 
come in and ask John for an explanation, 
aod John would hesitate, and, between his 
morbid love fur truth aed his desire to 
screen me, become utterly unistelligible. 
My father would then shrug his shoulders 
and say, “ Really, John, you are too old to 
have these perpetual quarrels with Wilfrid,” 
and John would retire, really provoked and 
hurt af such an accusation, but find it im- 


possible to clear himself. 


ourselves. 
Wi I for the 
pies el pr, ropa 


i # 


be clearcd 
bh which 


theoet; but the ex- 
had uttered these 


I tried once or twice to set it right with 
my father, but he would not listen. 

“There, there, I have no time to attend 
to your squabbles. John’is a gbod fellow, 
but rather pragmatical, I think.” 

I would strive for a time to do what was 
right for the sake of pleasing John, and 
showing I attended to what he said, but the 
weakness of my nature soon made me trip 
agein, and, with the usual justice of sinners, 


to John. But still he bad an influence; 
and not only on me, but on all of ua My 


certainly a false position, He might have 
been kept dawdling for ever at Thorold ; for 
it was the manner of Thproldiane to leave 


"| all as much as possible in statu guo, There 


would always have been a talk of finding 
employment for him; but unless it had 
dropped from the sky, or started from the 
earth, it would never have come, the search 
was 80 desultory and dilatory, and his strong 
youth would have passed into old age while 
he still hesitated at Thorold House. 

As John never spoke of himself, we did 
not know how much most of his schoolfel- 
lows loved him. I have since heard that no 
boy had ever passwd through the trying 
ordeal of a public school with so many faat 
friends and 80 few foes. 

John's removal had only just been effect- 
ed in time. The very next morning we re- 
ceived a letter announcing Mr. and Mra 
Thorold's return. 

“Am Ito call her grandmamma, | woa- 
der?” said I to John, as we sat together in 
the library waiting for them. 

“ Yea, I suppose so.” 

“ And her daughter ?—there is a daughter, 
you know.” 

“ Bbe must be called Miss Gwyn, I should 
think” 

“ But she is a relatidh now. Let me see; 
her mamma is my father's father’s wife, she 
is his mamma now—and her daughter must 
be his sister ?” 

“ Not really bis sister.” 

“ In law, of course—but then she must be 
my aunt; just fancy John, my sunt. Whet 
fun to have quite a young aunt!” And I 
Jumped about, and on the strength of this 
nephewship ran up and down the avenueto 
the lodge for half an hour. At last they 
arrived. 

My father bad been to meet them, aad 
entered the room with his stepmother on 


_| bis arm; o fair, very tall, languid-looking 


woman. 
“This I suppose is my grandson,” she 
said, in a hind, indolent voice. “ You must 


“This is John Tyrrell,” sald my father; 


. | “also one of ua.” 
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She started with gled surprise, acd bald 
oat both her hands to the blushing Joha, 

“ Are you a Gwyn Tyrrell " she asked, 

“No,” said my father; “at least, I think 
not. He is the son of my old friend John 
Tyrrell, of the Britannia. I never beard his 
name was Gwyn.” 

“Iam so anxious to find a fisting rele 
tive of ours, a Gwyn Tyrrell, that I seize 
upon every one of the name of Tyrrell, in 
hopes I may at last discover him.” 

She then slowly dropped into a chair, 

“ Where is Beatrix?” she asked, but in a 
voice so low that I omly heard the last ayl- 
fable. What an odd name, | thougay.” 


G_P.O8t, 


“Would you like to have it?” he said, as 
she paused in her “ good-night.” 

“ Yes.” 

But the kitten rebelled; it did not seek a 


John yielded to the kitten, in spite of the derness in Mrs, Tnorold’s manner to John, | father of : 


wistful looks of the young lady. 


“ To-morrow it will know you better,” he My uncles hed been invited to be present- | the funds was left to Joha 


said, “and then I will give it you.” 
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“Kiied ” 
“Don’t you know that this is Gep Lane f” 


but she never alluded to the subject. 
ed to Mra. Thorold. They were quite obse 


ments of 4]! this, bat enough 
somebow, John bad done s great 
“ent he a fine feliow, 


d 7 
a , ee 


all its appurtenances; bat a lar 


‘ 
at ae ee ee ee 


under certain pote Rane per b 


Bhe went off, but was evidently not | @uious to her, and J, who knew what they | speciGed in acealed codicil, not to boop 


OP weal have given it to you,” I said 


triumphantly te her in the passage, “so you | Trickty, and we agreed that they were | Were bequeathed; but to the clergyman 


will like me best, won't you ?” 


had said about the marriage, was degusted 
with them. I confided my feeliogs to 


“horrid.” Bat they were not only obee- 


till the day Tricksy was of age. , 
To my uncles neither money nor} 


folio volume of prayers aoll 6, 


She did not answer me, but I saw she was | quious to Mrs. Thorold, they were abso. | 80d to the banker scurious bason and @ 
meditating upon the subject, and as I felt | lutely servile t> Trickay. For the firet time | which had belonged to the family for ¢ 


favor, I lef; her. 


—_— 


CHAPTER I. 


me the presence of Tricksy transfigured the 


place. I never wanted companionship now; 


she was two years my serior, but in all| good. Who would have thought Miss Gwyn | of her, as a favor, that she should 


games and sports she was my cotemporary. 
Sbe was far more childish than I was, she. 
had always lived a sedentary and quiet life 


ir a town; this freedom and out-of door life | house, as it were, She will be snapped up| Mra. Thorold did consent, at my f 


was @ millionaire ?” 
“But I think,” continued the banker, 
“that you are imprudent in keeping open 


Thorold House her hea‘-quarters fog 
rest of her life. Trickey's name 
even mentioned in the will. 


i 


Toe & oOowe ae” ; 


was a perfect boon to her, she grew fast, | before you are aware of it, and thiok what | carnest entreaty, to remain with us. 
roses bloomed out on her pale little cheeks, | a Joes it would be. It is a good thing that | was the same geatle, placid wouyha as 
and she became wild with health and spirits. | poor Joha isso awkward and plain, or [| though many an added line on het 


Bbke soon became the darling of the house, 
she and I were inseparable, and what de- 
lightful games and jokes, and rides, and 
scampers we had! Her mother allowed her 
entire liberty, 1 do not suppose Mra. Tho- 
rold ever contradicted any one in her life. 
The only difficulty was, that she sometimes 
assented to two wholly iacompatible propo- 
sitions. When appealed to, she would fold 


her white hands together and say, “Settle | of age when sxe is eighteen, aod must be | “*rtificate Of the marriage of John's 


it among yourselves.” - She had taken a 
most incomprehensible fancy to Jobn, she 


should advise your getting rid even of Aim” 
“ He is going in a day br two,” sald my 
“Oh, indeed! that is providential.” 
“Then we may hope that Wilfrid will get 
the million—” 
“No,” said my father, laughing, “he is 
too young, poor fellow. B-atrix is sixteen, 
though she looks such a child; she will be 


married in the course of the same month or 
she forfeits the money. Any way, if this 


forehead, mavy a silver hair in her 
curls, showed that she had suffered 

Boe led precisely the s-me quiet, still 
before, except that every mocth or two 
weot to wn on busicess. What this bar. 
ness was no one knew, except that it aa 
connected with the Gwyn property and ti? 
lost Tyrrell. My father had, at her ’ 
written to India to obtain, if he could, iF. 


and motber. ay! 
I should have thought Tricksy hed i 


would ask him sometimes to accompany | Gwyn Tyrrell turns up, he is to have half | Som Jobn entire'y, but thet once or 17m. 


Tricksy and me in our wild expeditions, but 


of it.” 


sve insisted upon riding as far as Gap 


we did not like it; we were happier by our-/ I: was true that John was about leaving | ® !f to recall her peril and ber deliverast®” 


selves; Lam certain I was,and Tricksy was| us; he wes to go for two years to Ivaly,| My father wrote to J obm to ask 


$ 


always little naughty with him. It was! Afier the day of the exp-dit on toGap Lane, | After some delay he was ensbiet 
impossible she could be otherwise, he was | Tricksy was very shy with him,aod he was | 4°80. And now again Trickey 

so silent or so formal with her, be Miss | judicrously afraid of her. B82 was the: nly had retained a warm recollection of 
Gwynned her so determinedly. She some-| person of waom he did not take leave the | 50¢ ed ber moher prepared Joun's 


times joined with me in teasing him, she 


day he left us. 


for him—the rooas he had occupied 


always took my part when he and I differed Although my father called me “poor fel- their first arrive’, avd which had been " 


in opinion as to some of my evil deeda Bre 
laughed at him most unmercifally, she used 


low,” he was really tro careless about movey 


to her by my grandfather, 
Tricksy was almost cighitcen at this 


to pretend to be a little jealous of her me- | to be able to aspire to the million, he ig | Det she might bave been eight, to j 
ther’s regard for him; in fact, I must con- nave beth paeshed; te T was het bocreckien from the childish importance she 


fess that sometimes she was rather provok- 


himexlf little about it. 


less round of geyety 


to the replacing of every article of 
in Joho's rogm just as he had left it. Jal 


ber one day we were all three riding toge- | going on. You: g men came to shoot and | ®trived. He waked in ome dey, after dise” 
ther. We two were in the wildest spirits hunt; there were croqu-t parties, cricket Ep emaet use pital y iy Ot 
and had been racipg. Tricksy was abso- parties, harvest getueriogs. But Tricksy, Seoburnt and thin, with a beard and ‘ 


hutely fearless, and rode admirably. 
“I wonder,” she said to me, “if we 


though sne enjoyed teem all, wes Opt be be) 
divided from me; we remained the staunch- | 


tawny hair, which bad a leonine spp 
Soce, he was certainly very pisin. He bet 


coulda’t give Joba the slip, he rides in suck | est of friends and allies. Her admirers were hb eever, retained the sweetness: of his 7% 


@ jog-trot, abeent manner. A: the first by- 
‘way We get to, we will leave the higt road.” 
No soomer said than done’ We turned to 
the right, and oar spirited jittle ponies flew 
like birds down a lane. “ Wouldn't I give 
anything to sce John's face,” ane said. 
and | 
lame was almost a 


etream was a 
steep paved path, down which » horse coald 
be led, bat which it would have been cer 


@ sutject of unfailmg laugater between us. 
Bae knew she was an heir ss, bat wae much 
too sia ple- minded and sing'e-nearted to at- 
tach eny i pportance to the fact. Her natu- 
ral jot: ligenoe tauget her bow litle ery of 
the persons who huve ed about ber, cared 
for anything bat the moo: y-begs 1B. went 
wih ner name And, as she «1d no k ow 


maoney-b ga, aod was wt aware cf the Vital 
tm portanes of ner cc ows being sove made, 
Une Dareieced passion for money which ihe 





| and that gentlemanliness of bearing 


no awkardvess could wh'ly conceal Ta? 
seemed less difference of age betwem @ 
than befere,and [ was very glad to WE . 
ovume the honest-hearted fe'low ance ‘ 
Bat he ecemed more reserved with Trick 
than ever. I could not make it out. y xf 
Her manor to bie was tofuesced ty Mt 
to ber; and Trickey was graver and melt” 
tilest with him than with soy . 

As the day of her being cf age 
ed, Mra. Taorvula informed Tricksy of @#- 
" 
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[st your aunt Trickey, sir?” 
Qn the 16th of June Mra Thorold and 
to London, and 
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“Let us take a walk,” I said, “and return 
bere to mest them.” 
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As we went on, we found, about a quarter | me.” 


of s mile farther, that some workmen were 
bay mending a temporary bridge across a 
dep stony ravine, over which 
pesaed. heavy 

goods 


had 
a weighty 
of continuity 


4 
3H 
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torush down the Dank and fly, whither I 
knew not; anywhere not to hear, not te ase 
the inevitable crash. Where was John? 


It was a forlorn hope. It might or might 
not arrest them. So imperceptibly did they 
slacken their course that I did not think 
they were doing it; but, thank Heaven! it 
was possible to do it, and they did do it 
Afver a few seconds of horrible and ago- 
nizing suspense the long line gradually, 
gradually stopped. It was sonear him that 
John, as he rose, seemed to be clasped by 
the projecting fangs of a leviathan beast of 
prey. 

The engine-men jumped down. I was too 
far to hear what passed; but after a few 
words of explanation, John returned to- 
wards me, still very pale, but calm as usual. 
I was but sixteen—am I to be excused if I 
say I sobbed like a baby? 

“Come, old fellow!” said John, “this 
Will never do; it is all right again.” 

Al thet moment one of those cheers which 
never can be heard but from anglo-saxon 
lungs rang through ‘the air. The poor 
wounded workmen, who were lying about, 
Joined in it 

I do not think that at first John was con- 
scious that it waa in his honor; whea he was, 
he looked utterly bewildered, and then, say- 
ing to me,“ You must send word for the 
Carriage to come for them here; it can wait 
the otner side of the bridge, and they and 
you can be helped over,” he dived down the 
Other side of the bank, and in a few minutes 
was out of sight I felt somehow I could 
mot meet them. I gave orders about the 
Carriage, and hobbled on till I met a cart, 
Which gave me a lift home. 

B-fore dimmer John came tuto my room, 
and, afer some shy stammering, asked me, 
6 the dearest favor J coald bestow on him, 
BOt to volunteer any information as to what 
he had done. 


ed trying, for the lest time, my fortunes 
with Tricksy on this day, and I ><4 looked 
forward to our ride for doing so. We should 
have got rid of Joba, 1 know, even had be 
started with us. 

When they returned, Tricksy came to me 
in her habit. Ske looked positively beas- 


tifal. 
“ Where have you been?” I asked. 
“To Gap Lane;” and then she suddenly 
threw her arms round my neck, and sob- 
bed, “Ob, I am so happy, Wilfrid, dear!” 
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to 
because he knew also that 
here was se angry because he married mam- 
ma, that John was the only one who never 
based him or her about it.” 

“Bat how ?—”" 


| 





was litely to be somewhat leborioes. Per. 
hepe he wished that if tee baronet did re- 
turn im a fury, ‘bat he alone should bear the 
brunt of it, Perbepe he thought there might 
be things at the Hall I had beteer not ses, 
or perhaps he wished to oberrve the but- 
ler’s behavior at leisure. I think, however, 
he could scarcely have expected me to stay 
at home with my books while sech dings 
ae he had directed were on the point of 
taking plece. Earipides was doubt'cac, ip 


. | his dey. a sensation dramatist, but !he at roci- 


money. Bat that day, when we retarned, 
mamma brought the proofs and the papers 
with her. Oh, that day !"—and then she 
shuddered and cried—“I did not know 
till yesterday morning it was John who 
saved us—but then—” 

Again Beatrix cried—and then she went 
oa— 

“When we went out yesterday morfing, 
Itook him to Gap Lane, and there I told 
hiai how miserable I had been about my 
wickedness there, and his poor darlieg 
hand; and then I told him I knew who had 
saved all our lives the day before, and he 


per- | was 20 short and se grumpy and wanted to 


go away, and then I told him that he was 
our relation and that he and I were to in- 


* | herit this money between us.” 


How strange, I thought, for her to let 
her daughter come ia alone upon such an 
occasion; and where on earth has John 
gone to? 

Then there was 8 pause. 

Then the door opened. I started up, but 
Trickey wee not alone She was leaning on 
the arm of John Tyrrell. 

He looked so pale that I thought be would 
have dropped, but he stepped in quietly and 
gravely, and led her to her motber. 

“I have chosen,” said Beatrix in « soft, 
low voice, and she turned round. “John 
Tyrrell asked me to be his wife yesterday, 
and I have accepted him.” 

I joimed my congratulations with the rest, 
bat I really did not know what I was say- 
ing. What an egregious ass I had been. 
Bat no one knew it, I hoped. We sat down 
to hear the codicil. After a short preamble 
the legacy to John was cancelled if John 
married am heiress, or if John could prove 
he was the heir of the Gwyn Tyrrelis, and 
thus had a claim on the ha'f of Beatrix's 
fortune, the money was left to his grendeon 
Wilfrid Thorold. Whe it was over—and 
I thought the dreadful circumlocution and 
periphrasis of the lawyer's jargon would 
never terminate—I weptaway; I longed for 
fresh air. My templce were bot as fire, aud 
yet I shivered as with cold. 

I went to the remotest part of the shrub- 
bery belomging to the house, and there flang 


“ And then—” 

“Ot, Wilfrid!"—Beatrice hid her face 
for a moment—*“I feel ashamed that he, so 
good, 80 noble, so brave, can love me, but he 
says it has been always so—” 

“ And to-day ?” 

It was no longer the maiden Beatrix, but 
the child Trickey, that laughed a peal of 
laughter at these words. 

“You know he got into one of bis shy 
nervous states, and I do not believe any- 
one could have got him out of his room 
unless I had gone in; but I went up to 
him and coaxed him, and smoothed hs 
hair, and told him how proud I was that 
he had chosen me, and how glad dear 
mamma was, and I persuaded him to come 
down.” 

“ He deserves you, Trickey,” I said. 

“Bat I shall never deserve him. Bat 
Wilfrid, dear, you are glad too, are you 
not ?”—and she looked at me with her car- 
nest eyca,—* glad that we two are happy !— 
for I keow you love us both.” 

I made a gulp, for my heart was in my 
throat— 


“ God bless you both.” 

“It will be always the same between wa, 
you know,” she said. “I shall always be 
Aunt Tricksy to you. And now come and 
tell John so too.” 

I did as I was bid. From that day to this 
I never knew whether John suspected bow 
dearly I had loved Tricksy. We were al- 
ways fast friends, and I was godfather to 
Gariiog Tricksy's first child, girl, whom I 
insisted upon neming Tricksy pure and 
simple 10 al! human probability (for there 
are no such girls now as Trickey Gwyn wes) 
Tricksy Gwyn Tyrrell will be my bei ess. 
Ishall never marry; but I will not make 
80 tyranpica! « condition es Tricksy wee 

to. Women cap be trusv d with 
mosey. My heiress need not marry the day 
she is of age. 


ties of Medea could not enchain me, with so 


diate neighborhood. Her departere through 
the alr, in a cbarfot drawn by winged dra 
gous, was indeed a striking circumstance ; 
but how mech more wonderful was the 
disappearance of Bir Maesingberd, who had 
depsrted no man knew how! 

The news hed spread like wildfire through 
the village. Numbers of couvtry fulk were 
hanging about the great gates of the aveoue, 
Grinkiog fn the imeginery iaformation of 
the lodge-keeper; but they did not venture 
to enter upon the forbidden ground Toe 
universal belief among them was, I foand, 
that their putssent lord would soon reves! 
himeeif, Doubting Castle, it was true, was 
for the without iw master; bus it 
was too mech to expect that he would not 
retarn to it. The whole community resem- 
bled prisoners fn that fortress, who, although 
temporarily relieved of the tyrant’s presence, 
hed litle hope but thet he was only gone 
forth upon a ramble, aod would presently 
return with revewed zest fur human flesh. 
Toe geners! consternation, however, was 
extreme, and such as would probebly not 
have been excited by the sudden and unex. 
plained removal of a far beter man. Tne 
rumor had already got abroad that th: re 
was to be av immediate rearch in the park, 
and that Oliver Bradford had been em- 
powered to select such persons as be chose 
to assist in the same. There were innu- 
merable volunteers for this undertaking, 
principally on acc unt of the excessive at- 
traction of the work itse f, whic promised 
some ghastly revelation; and secondarily, 
for the mere sake of getting ipto Fsirbora 
Chase at all—e demesne as totally untnoen 
to the m-jority «f those present as the 
Libyen D-sert Toe elders indeed remem- 
bered the time when a public footpsh ren 
right through tne Cases, “close by the 
Heroory, aad awsy under the Wolsey O.k, 
and 80 through Dovi:'s Copse, into the igh 
road to Ceizenden,” said one, “ whereby a 
mile and « half was wont to be saved.” 

“ Ay, ot two mile,” qu: th @other; “and 
Lewyer Mote alwsys said as though tee 
path was ours by right, until Sir Messing: 
berd g0t bis son made a king’s clerk ia 
Losdoa, which sbut bis moutn up and the 
path at the same time.” 

“ Ay,” eald a third mysteriously ; “snd it 
ain’t wo late to try the watter egsin, in case 
the property bas got into ether hands” 

Tois remark brought beck at once the 
immediate cause of their assembling toge 
ther, aod I began to be made the victin of 
cr se Xe@loation, To avoid beiog com- 
prlled & grve my own opinion (#bico I bed 
alre.dy begun to thick a +)+nder) upon tre 
matt-r im bend, I wok my ave es quietly 
as cvuld be, and ecsceped, wbiher they 
dred not follow me, torough the grfiic- 
guarded getes, Ail within wee, as urns, 
silent 80d deserted. A few leaves were sil 
left & fleter down fp edcies from the tre 8, 
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{te hauat of here aod pheasant, and the spot 
im-all the Ch«se most cherished by Sir Mas- 
singberd. He would have resented a bur. 
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. | truck quite a terror into the 


Beyond the Spinney, and standing by itsel/, 
fer removed from any other tree, was the 
famous Wolsey Ock. Why called so I have 
not the least idea, for it bad the reputation 
of belog & wast deal older than the days of 
the famous Cardinal, Yet still it was said 
to be as whole and soond asa bell. It was 
calcalated to measure over fourteen yards 
ia circumference, aod that for many feet 
from ite bese; while its height, although it 
hed lost some of ite upper branches, still far 
exceeded that of any other of its compeers. 
B- yond this tree, but at another great inter- 
val, was the wood known as the Old Pian- 
tation, where Otiver Bradford had last seen 
his master alive. 1 was looking down then 
vpon the very route which Bir Massingbed 
bed been seen to commence, but which he 
hed never ended. It was to the Home 
Spinney be bed been apparently bound 
woen Bomething—none knew what—had 
crepged hie pa:pre, He would probably 
have passed through it, and come up by that 
winding peth yonder to the spot where I 
now #000; it was the nearest way home 
for him. Perbaps be bad done so, although 
it wae unlikely, since the watcher had not 
seen him. Perbape those very yews behind 
me bed concrale! bis murderers, Shut in 
by those upecboing walls of living green, 
no cry for aid would have been heard, even 
if Bir Masengberd bad been the man to call 
for it; he w. uld most certainly bave never 
asted for mercy. Bat hark! what was that 
sonnd thet froze the current of my blood, 
and set my heart beating and fluttering like 
the wings of a prisoned bird against its 
cage? Was it a strangled cry for “ Help” 
repested once, twice, thrice, or was it the 
wintry wiod clanging sod grinding the ns- 
ked brancdes of the Spinney? A voice had 
terrified me in Fairburn Chase once before, 
which bad ticied out 10 be no mere fancy; 


who were unaccustomed to see 

close proximity. Still, the work was 
gone about by any means in reverent and 
solemn silence. If any man wishes his 
neighbors to speak their mind sbout him 
thoroughly and enreservedly, J should say, 
judging from what I beard on that coc’ 


with some hidden Obstruction, all tongues 
were silent, and pale faces clustered about 
the toilers, expecting that the dreadful 
thing they sought was about to be brought 
to land. 

“I thought we had bed bim then,” said 
one of the men, after an occasion of this 
sort; “but it was only a piece of stone.” 

“It might have been his Acar‘, for all 
that,” muttered another cynically; and 6 
murmur of “Ay, that's true,” went round 
them all. 

“Has anybody been about the Home 
Spinney this morning inquired I of Oliver 
Bradford, who had jast given up his place 
at the ropes to a fresh man. 

“ No, sir, nor last night either, as it turne 
out. It will be bed for somebody if Sir 
Masesin, berd does return, and finds out that 
the wateher who ought to have been there, 
was wiled away elsewhere, by what he 
thought was poachers holloing to one - 
another—some owl's cry, as I should judge. 
And to-day, I doubt if s creature has been 
pear the place, for none of my men seem te 
fancy going there alone,” 

“And who was the watcher there last 
night, Oliver ?” 

“ Well, sir, we must not make mischief; he 


but there was thie horror about the present | was a young chap new at the busines, s 
sound, that I eemed to dimly recognize it, | sort of grandnevvey of mine by the wif:'s 
It was the vo'ce of Br Massingberd Heath, | side. He'll do better next time, will yooag 
with an aefal change in it, as if » powerfal Dick Westlock. He was over-eager, that’s 


baod were tightening upon bis throat. 


It | all. And when you bear « cry in these 


seemed os I bave said, to come from the | woods, unless you are thorouzbly accu 
direction of the coper beneath, and yet I | tomed to them, it may lead you & pretty 
determiped to descend into it, ra'ber than | dance; !t takes » practised ear to tell rightly 
thread seston the mez of those melancholy | where it comes from.” 


yeea Toe idea of my assistance being 


“ You shoald koow me better, Bradford,” 


or hup and rustic on the frusty ground, bat | really required never entered into my retarned I, “than to suppose I would bring 
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the true amulet afer all, though 
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let ge John's band, es if ft was some | in that inglorious manner. 
support in such « trying moment. ” You cas tura the pony,” she said, “ 
* You sald her name was Tricks. I heard you can't turn me,” and she slipped off 
you call her so.” 
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Dut God's own beod has crowned ber brow in : 
white - Trickesy t 
‘ 4 ym | somebow, Jobn bad dowe a great 
“Don't know is Lane 0 
rc oo bene he “Tent he a fine fellow, 


perer the than wreaths of mine— 
wow she stands of glory's height, 
Awd witd the rescomed obe shall ever abine 


written about my desire of finding employ- 
ment. I know that It is possible that he may 
be sent abroad, and I think be will want « 
tator.” 

“And you have offered yourself?” 

“Yeu” 

My father looked vexed for s moment, but 
recovered himself instantly. 

right, John; that would he an 
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@bd Wias you in your dork of Love and Pence, 


Be ae peomore 
whose waters ever conse, 
‘ feetnd flow to bless mankind 
work on earth is done, may He 
® Kingdom lies on efther cide Life's 


Grewt you rest benesth thal healing tree, 
‘Whose Bowers shall bloom, and fruits sbell 
Tipes ever THOS. F. CLANSY. 
Lakeatde 


MY AUNT RIGKSY. 


Aust Tricksy was not the prettiest 
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Wilfrid; but I can’t afford it.” 

It occurred to me that if my father had ; 
limited his expenses in horses and hounds, . . w they ce 
there might have been a way for Joha to | was always very fond of creeping after him 
have remained with us; but how many | to be petted and caressed. 
men, and kind and generous ones too, never | “ Would you like to have it?” he said, as 


dream that the cutiing off of some entirely | She paused in ber “ good-night.” 
superfiuous luxury will enable them to be} “ Yes.” the circle drew attention from what she had | their presence, control the 


"| }iberal in some less showy expenditure.| But the kitten rebelled; it did not seek » | sald; but Tricksy's eyes and ‘mihe met; hers | ® petsionate and flery temper. 
But all the Thorolds hed bunted; and to | change, which it feared would certainly not | Were full of tears. ’ ways been respected, but latterly Ae 
have a horse less in the stables and @ dog | be for the better. The next day I observed s maternal ten- | beloved. His will was a singular ona, 
less in the kennel was not to be thought of.| John yielded to the kitten, in spite of the | derness im Mrs. Tnorold’s manner to John, | father of course had Thorold Howe Way 

I also admired the cool way in which | wistful looks of the young lady. bat she pever alluded to the subject. all ite appurtenances; but a large 4 

"| Johm had extricated himself from what was| “To-morrow it will know you better,” he| My uncles had been invited to be present- Jere berger Batum Tie 
certainly « false position, He might have | ssid, “and then I will give it you.” ed to Mra. Thorold. They were quite obese | under certain contingencies, w ‘ 

been kept dawdling for ever at Thorold; for| She went off, but was evidently not | (ious to her, and I, who knew what they | speciGed in ascaled codicil, not to 

it was the manner of Thprolidiaus to leave 

all as much as possible in statu quo, There 
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over, and the commotion which it caused in| Which made him for their sakes, 


are 


ar 


pleaned. had said about the marriage, was diegusted | till the day Trickey wasofaga = 
“J would have given it to you,” I said| with them. I confided my feeliogs to] To my uncles neither money nor ame 
triampbantly te her in the passage, “so you | Tricksy, and we agreed that they were | Were bequeathed; but to the cleng | 


iy 


“Indeed, Wiifid,” he would sy, “I 
must bura my béeks if you persist in cram- 
ming from them. It is not honest.” 
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Whe Mre. Gwyn was we none of us knew. 
But we all knew that her daughter was » 
heiress I beard my uncle Mr. Tho- 
reid the banker, aad my uncie Mr. 
the clergymen, erpress themecives accord: 
lpg to thetr kind on the sabjec'. 
“I wash my hands of the whole affair,” 
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“Te Mra Gen il)?" I asked my fother. 


“ All very fine, but I did not get home 
till eo late last night, I could not write my 
exercises, and old Torment (eo | disrespect. 
fully called my tutor) comes at 8 A. M.” 

“Why did not you get up early and do 
them yoursel{? I would have calied you.” 

“ What a bully you are, John [" 

Aad John would biueb scarlet, and depre- 
cate such an accusation, and I would retort 
with something worse, and my father would 
come in and ask John for an explanation, 
aod Joba would hesitate, and, between his 
morbid love for truth aed his desire to 
screen me, become utterly unistelligible. 
My father would then shrug his shoulders 
and say, “ Really, John, you are too old to 
have these perpetual quarrels with Wilfrid,” 
and John would retire, really provoked and 
hurt af such an accusation, but find it im- 


possible to clear himself. 


I tried once or twice to set it right with 
my father, but he would not listen. 

“There, there, I have no time to attend 
to your squabbles. John is a gbod fellow, 
but rather pragmatical, I think.” 

I would strive for a time to do what was 
right for the sake of pleasing Johan, and 
showing I attended to what he said, but the 
weakness of my nature soon made me trip 
again, and, with the usual justice of sinners, 
being angry with mysel{,1 revenged myself 
by beimg especially irritating and tiresome 
to John. Bat still he bad an infucace; 
and not only om me, but on all of ua My 


would always have been a talk of finding 
employment for him; but unless it had 
dropped from the sky, or started from the 
earth, it would never have come, the search 
was 80 desultory and dilatory, and his strong 
youth would have passed into old age while 
he still hesitated at Thorold House. 

As John never spoke of himself, we did 
not know how much most of his schoolfel- 
lows loved him. I have since heard that no 
boy had ever passd through the trying 
ordeal of a public school with so many fhat 
friends and 80 few foes. 

Jobn's removal had only just been effect- 
ed in time. The very next morning we re- 
ceived a letter announcing Mr. and Mra 
Thorold's retarn. 

“Am Ito call her grandmamma, I woa- 
der?” said I to John, as we sat together in 
the library waiting for them. 

“Yea, I suppose so.” 

“ And her daughter !—there is a daughter, 
you know.” 

“Bbe must be called Miss Gwyn, I should 
think” 

“ But she is a relatidh now. Let me age; 
her mamma is my father’s father’s wife, she 
is his mamma now—and her daughter must 
be his sister ?” 

“ Not really bis sister.” 

“In law, of course—but then she must be 
my aunt; just fancy John, my aunt. Wheat 
fun to have quitea young aunt!” And I 
Jumped about, and on the strength of this 
nephewebip ran up and down the avenueto 
the lodge for half an hour. At lest they 
arrived. 

My father bad been to meet them, and 
entered the room with his stepmother on 


| bie arm; a fair, very tall, languid-looking 


woman. 
“This I suppose is my grandson,” she 
said, in a kind, indolent voice. “You mast 


, | call me grandmamma now.” She sooped 


nn 


and kissed my forehead. 
“This is John Tyrrell,” ssid my tther; 


oat both her hands to the blushing Joha, 
“Are you a Gwyn Tyrrell ! she asked, 
“No,” sald my father; “at least, I think 
not. He is the son of my old friend John 
Tyrrell, of the Britannia. I never beard his 
name was Gwyn.” 
“Iam so anxious to Gnd a Missing rele- 
tive of ours, a Gwyn Tyrrell, that | seize 


Bae then slowly dropped into a chair. 
“ Where is Beatriz !" she asked, but in 8 


will like me best, won't you ?” 


“horrid.” Bat they were not only obee- 


folio volume of prayers aoll ous, 





She did not answer me, but I saw she was | quious to Mra. Thorold, they were abso- | 80d to the banker scurious beson 
meditating upon the subject, and as I felt | lutely servile to Tricksy. For the first time | which had belonged to the family for 


favor, I lef; her. 


Se 


CHAPTER I. 


I sald that Thorold House was dull. 
From that moment it ceased to be so. To 


me the presence of Tricksy transfigured the 
place. I sever wanted companionship now ; 


she was two years my sevior, but in all| good. Who would have thought Miss Gayn | of her, as @ favor, that she should 


had always lived a sedentary and quiet life 
in a town; this freedom and out-of door life 
was a perfect boon to her, she grew fast, 
roses bloomed out on her pale litle cheeks, 
and she became wild with health and spirits. 

Ske soon became the darling of the house, 


entire liberty, 1 do not suppose Mrs. Tho- 
rold ever contradicted any one in her life. 
The only difficulty was, that she sometimes 
assented to two wholly iacompatible propo- 
sitions. When appealed to, she would fold 
her white hands together and say, “Settle 
it among yourselves.” - She had taken « 
most incomprehensible fancy to Jobn, she 
would ask him sometimes to accompany 
Tricksy and me in our wild expeditions, but 
we did not like it; we were happier by our- 
selves; I am certain I was, and Tricksy was 
always a little naughty with him. It was 
impossible she could be otherwise, he was 
eo silent or so formal with her, he Miss 
Gwynned her so determinedly. She some- 
times joined with me in teasing him, she 
alweys took my part when he and I differed 
in opinion as to some of my evil deeds. Sve 
laughed at him most unmercifally, she used 
to pretend to be a little jealous of her mo- 
ther’s regard for him; in fect, I must con- 


and had been racing. Tricksy was abso- 
hutely fearless, and rode admirably. 
“I wonder,” she said to me, “if we 


No scoper said than done We .erned to 
the right, and oar spirited jittle ponies flew 
like birds down a lane. “ Wouldn't I give 


towards them a coldness and heuteur of 
masaner which changed the frolicksome 


Miss Gwyn would take a fancy to Wilfrid!’ 
“ Yea,” added the clergyman, with fervor, 


“But I think,” continued the banker, 


should advise your gettipg rid even of Adm” 
“ He is going in a day vr two,” said my 
“Oh, indeed! that is providential.” 
“Then we may hope that Wilfrid will get 


“No,” said my father, laughiog, “he is 
too young, poor fellow. B-atrix is sixteen, 
though she looks such a child; she will be 
of age when se is eighteen, and must be 
married ia the course of the same month or 
she forfeits the money. Any way, if this 
Gwyn Tyrrell turns up, he is to have half 
of it.” 

It was true that John was about leaving 
us; he was to go for two years to I'aly. 
After the dey of the exp-dit on to Gap Lane, 
Tricksy was vey shy with him, aod he wes 
hadicrously afraid of her. S20 was the: nly 
person of wnom he did not take leave the 
day he Jeft us. 

Although my father called me “ poor fel- 
low,” he was really too careless about movey 
to be mercenary. Hed I been old en ugh 
to be able to aspire to the million, he would 
have been pleased ; as I was not, he troubied 
himeclf little about it. 

Thre wee an endless round of geyety 
going on. You: g men came to shoot and 


parties, harvest getheriogs. Bat Tricksy, 
though sve enjoyed teem all, was not to be 
divided from me; we remained the staunch- 


Bae knew she was an heir sa, bat wae much 
too sia ple minded and sing'e-pearted to at- 
tach eny | pportance to the fact. Her netu- 
Fal late liigence tauget her how jit le ary of 


Ube clease atizcbed Ww her poserssius uf cee 
Mosey-b gt, aed was wt aware cf the Vital 
tm portance ef per co. ote being sous made, 





the Darefacec pecsion for money whick ihe 


become acquainted with some of thelr 
marks on his marriage. To his wife he 


property should enrich her or hera, 
peremptorily refused even the 


Thorold House her hea‘-quarters fr Ge 
rest of her life, Trickey'’s name : 


» 


~ 


forehead, mavy a silver hair in her 
curls, showed that she had suffered 

Bne led precice!y the s-me quiet, still Mee 
before, except that every moath or two! 
went to town on business. What this bar, 
mess was no one knew, except that & wat 
connected with the Gwyn property 
lost Tyrrell. My fether had, at her 
written to India to obtain, if he 
certificate of the marriage of John’s 
and motber. 

I should bave thought Tricksy bed’ 
gotten Jobn entire'y, but that once or 
sve insisted upon riding as far as Gap 
as if to recall her peril and ber deliveras® 
My father wrote to J>bn to ask him 
turn, After some delay he was enabled 
do so. And now again Trickey 
Aad retained a warm recollection of 
Sue aod ber mo her prepared Joun's 
for him@—the rooms he had occupied 
thetr fret arriva!, aod which had been gis® 
to her hy my grand ‘ather. ee 


ay! 


Tricksy was almost eighteen at this ta} 
but she might bave been eight, to 
from the chtidish importance she 4 
to the replacing of every article of 
fo Joho's rogm just as he had left i, Jet” 
arrived. He wasted in cme dey, after de® 
ther. We two were im the wildest spirits | hunt; there were croqu:t parties, cricket | He seemed more peinful y shy thas 


Seoburnt and thin, with a beard and ' 
tawny hair, which bad a leonine spp 
Roce, be was certainly very plain. He beh 
h >wever, retained the sweetnes: of his G™. 
and tbat gentlemanliness of bearing WH 
no awkardvess could wh'ly conceal Ta? 
seemed lees difference of age betwem © 
than befere,and [ was very glad to 
ovme the honest-hearted fe'low once 
Bat he seemed more reserved with 
than ever. I could not muks it out. 
Her manner to bim was tofucsced ty 
to her; and Tricksy wee graver and BOW” 
tileat with bim than with soy other pera 
As the day of he being cf age : 

ed, Mra, Tnorola informed ‘Tricksy of OE 
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John and I went down to the station to 
pect them. We fuund we had mistaken the 
tine, and hed an hour to wait. 

* Let us take a walk,” I said, “and return 
bere to meet them.” 

As we went on, we found, about « quarter 
oa mile further, that some workmen were 
bay mending a tempore=> bridge across a 
dep stony ravine, over which 

There had been 
weighty 


i 
seek 
EEEE 
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He had stood for a moment, pale as death ; 
and then he ran forward, shouting, weving 
his hands, throwing up his arma, standing 


passed, and it came nearer and nearer, John, 
inspired by the very ecstacy of insanity, 
threw himself right across the line. 

It was a forlorn hope. It might or might 
ot arrest them. So imperceptibly did they 
tlacken their course that I did not think 
they were doing it; but, thank Heaven! it 
was possible to do it, and they did do it. 
Afver a few seconds of horrible and ago- 
nizing suspense the long line gradually, 
gradually stopped. It was sonear him that 
John, as he rose, seemed to be clasped by 
the projecting fangs of a leviathan beast of 
prey. 

The engine-men jumped down. I was too 
farto hear what passed; but after a few 
words of explanation, John returned to- 
wards me, still very pale, but calm as usual. 
I was but sixteen—am I to be excused if I 
say I sobbed like a baby ? 
“Come, old fellow!” said John, “this 
Will never do; it is all right again.” 

Al that moment one of those cheers which 
never can be heard but from anglo-saxon 
lungs rang through the air. The poor 
wounded workmes, who were lying about, 
Joined in it, 

I do not think that at first John was con- 
scious that it was in his honor; whea he was, 
he looked utterly bewildered y and then, say- 
ing to me,“ You must send word for the 
carriage to come for them here; it can wait 
the otner side of the bridge, and they and 
you can be helped over,” he dived down the 
Other side of the bank, and in a few minutes 
was out of sight I felt somehow I could 
mot meet them. I gave orders about the 
Carriage, and hobbled on till I met a cart, 
Which gave me a lift home. 

B-fore dimmer John came imto my room; 
and, after some shy stammering, asked me, 
0s the dearest favor i eoald bestow on him, 
not to volunteer any information as to what 
he had done. 


i 


ii 


“I must have my own way on my birth- 
day,” said Tricksy, “so please come with 
me.” 


She mounted, and they went of I 
looked after them longingly. I had intend- 
ed trying, for the last time, my fortuses 
with Tricksy on this dey, and I had looked 
forward te our ride for doing so. We should 
have got rid of Joha, I know, even had he 
otarted with us. 

When they returned, Tricksy came to me 
in her habit. Ske looked positively beaa- 


tifal. 
“ Where have you been?” I asked. 
“To Gap Lane;” and then she suddenly 
threw her arms round my neck, and sob- 


tortured with my doubts and conjectures. 
Presently my father came in, followed by 


myvelf 
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T con read that Life is sweet, 
White to me it ina cheat 
Everywhere! 


De we love! it ee dream 
Brief and ead; 





Gilmore, he did not ask me to accompany 
him, and sesist in an undertaking which 


. | was iitely to be somewhat leborioes. Per. 


hepe he wiched that if tee baronet did re- 
turn im a fury, ‘bat he alone should bear the 
brunt of it. Perbeps he thought there might 
be things at the Hell I bad better not see, 
or perhaps be wiehed to observe the but- 
ler’s behavior at leisure. I think, however, 
he could scarcely have expected me to stey 
at home with my books, while sach dvlngs 
as he had directed were on the polat of 
taking place. Euripides was doubt)css, ip 


, | his day, a sensation dramatist, but the atroci- 


bea Gwyn Tyrrell, and I knew be would 
never ask me to be his wife if I hed all the 
money. But that day, when we retarned, 
mamma brought the proofs and the papers 
with her. Ob, that day !"—and then she 
shuddered and cried—“I did not know 
till yesterday morning it was John who 
saved us—but then—” 

Again Beatrix cried——and then she went 
on— 

“When we went out yesterday morhting, 
Itook him to Gap Lane, and there I told 
hiai how miserable I had been about my 
wickedness there, and his poor darlieg 
hand; and then I told him I knew who had 
saved all our lives the day before, and he 
was 60 short and se grumpy and wanted to 
go away, and then I told him that he was 
our relation and that he and I were to in- 


* | herit this money between us.” 


as it were, over the throwing away of thou- 
sands and thousands of pounds on a “ trum- 
pery worldly chit of a girl.” Such had 
been his designation of Tricksy. 
separate messages were sent after Joba. 
He was at home, but sent word he could 
not come down. 

Then came Mra Thorold, fairer and paler 
than ever, in her widow's weeds. 

“ Beatrix is coming directly,” she said. 

How strange, I thought, for her to let 
her daughter come ia alone upon such an 
occasion; and where on earth has Johns 
gone to? 

Then there was a peuse. 

Then the door opened. I started up, but 
Tricksy was not slone She was leaning on 
the arm of John Tyrrell. 

He looked so pale that I thought be would 
have dropped, bat he stepped in quietly and 
gravely, and led her to her mother. 

“I have chosen,” said Beatrix in a soft, 
low voice, and she turned round. “John 
Tyrrell asked me to be his wife yesterday, 
and I have accepted him.” 

I joimed my congratulations with the rest, 
bat I really did not know what I was say- 
ing. What an egregious ass I had been. 
Bat no one knew it, I hoped. We sat down 
to hear the codicil. After « short preamble 
the legacy to Jobn was cancelled if John 
married an heiress, or if John could prove 
he was the heir of the Gwyn Tyrrelis, and 
thus had a claim on the haf of Beatrix's 
fortune, the money was left to his grandeon 
Wilfrid Thorold. When it was over—and 
I thought the dreadful circumlocution and 
periphrasis of the lawyer's jargon would 
never terininate—I weptaway; I longed for 
fresh air. My temples were hot as fire, and 
yet I shivered as with cold. 

I weat to the remotest part of the shrub- 
bery belonging to the house, and there flang 


“ And then—” 

“Ot, Wilfrid!"—Bestrice hid her face 
for a moment—*I feel ashamed that he, so 
good, 80 noble, so brave, can love me, but he 
says it has been always so—” 

“ And to-day ?” 

It was no longer the maiden Beatrix, but 
the child Trickey, that laughed a peal of 
laughter at these words 

“You know he got into one of bis shy 
nervous states, and I do not believe any- 
one could have got him out of his room 
unless I had gone in; but I went up to 
him and coaxed him, and smoothed h‘s 
hair, and told him how proud I was that 
he had chosen me, and how glad dear 
mamma was, and I persuaded him to come 
down.” 

“ He deserves you, Trickey,” I said. 

“Bat I shall never deserve him. Bat 
Wilfrid, dear, you are glad too, are you 
not ?”—and she looked at me with her ear- 
nest eyes,—“ glad that we two are happy !— 
for I kaow you love us both.” 

I made « gulp, for my heart was in my 
throat— 


“ God bless you both.” 

“It will be always the same between ws, 
you know,” she said. “I shall always be 
Aunt Tricksy to you. And now come and 
tell John so too.” 

I did as I was bid. From that day to this 
I never knew whether Jobn suspected bow 
Gearly I had loved Tricksy. We were al- 
ways fast friends, and I was godfather to 
Gariiog Tricksy's first child, « girl, whom T 
insisted upo neming Trickey pure and 
simple 10 al! human probsbility (for there 
are no such girls now as Tricksy Gwyn was) 
Tricksy Gwyn Tyrrell will be my be! cos. 
Ishall never marry; bat I will not mate 
80 tyrannical « condition os Tricksy was 
Subject to. Womer can be trussed with 
money. My heiress neod not marry the day 
she ts of age. 


ties of Medea could not enchain me, with eo 


diate neiguborhood. Her departure through 
the air, in a cbarfot drawn by winged dra 
gous, was indeed a striking ciroumstance ; 
but how mech more wonderful was the 
disappearance of Bir Maesingberd, who had 
depsrted no man knew how! 

The news hed spread like wildfire through 
the village. Numbers of country fulk were 
hanging about the great gates of the avenue, 
drinking in the imeginery information of 
the lodge-keeper; tut they did not venture 
to enter upon the forbidden ground. Toe 
universal belief among thom was, I foand, 
that their pulesent iord would soon reves! 
himself, Doubting Castle, it was true, was 
for the present without it master; bu: it 
was too mack to expect that he would not 
return to it. The whole community resem- 
bled prisoners in that fortress, who, although 
tem relieved of the tyrant’s presence, 
had little hope but that he was only gone 
forth upon a ramble, aod would presently 
return with revewed zest fur human flesh. 
Toe general consternation, however, was 
extreme, and such as would probebly not 
have been excited by the sudden and unex. 
plained removal of a far bet«r man. The 
rumor had already got abroed that th re 
was to be av immediate search in the park, 
and that Oliver Bradford bed been em- 
powered to select sech persons as he chose 
to assist in the same. There were innu- 
merebdle volunteers for thie undertaking, 
principally on acc uat of the excessive at- 
traction of the work i'se f, whico promised 
some ghastly revelation; and secondarily, 
for the mere sake of getting into Psirbora 
Chase at alli—e demesne as totally untnoen 
to the m-jority «f those present as the 
Libysn D-sert Tue elders indeed remem- 
bered the time when a public footpsh ren 
right through the Case, “close by the 
Heroory, aad awsy under the Wolsey O.k, 
and 00 through Devi:'’s Copee, into the bigh 
road to Crittenden,” said one, “ whereby 6 
mile and « half was wont to be saved.” 

“ Ay, or two mile,” quith dhother; “and 
Lawyer Mota alwsys said as though tee 
peta was ours by right, until Sir Messing: 
berd gt bis son made a king’s clerk ia 
Loadoa, which sbut bis moutn up and the 
pate at the same time.” 

“Ay,” sald a third mys riously ; “and it 
ain’ wo late to try the matter egsin, in case 
the property has got into ether hands” 

Tois remark brought beck at once the 
immediate esuse of their assembling toge 
ther, and I began to be made the victin of 
crs Xe@lation, To avoid beiog com- 
priled & grve my own opinion (#bico | bed 
alre.dy begun to thick & sl+nder) upon tre 
matt-r in baed, I wok my lave as quietly 
as cruld be, and ececeped, whither they 
d.red not follow me, torough the grffic- 

grtes. Ai! within wee, se urusl, 
silent 60d deserted. A few ienves were oll 
left & flever dowa te edcics from the tre 4, 





or hup and rustle on the frusty ground, but 
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thicket called the Home Spinney, the 
{te hauat of bere aod pheasant, and the 
in a!l the Ch»se most cherished by Sir 
singberd. He would havs resented a bur 
glery, I do believe, with less of fury than 
apy trespass upon that sacred ground. 
Beyond the Spinney, and standing by itself, 
fer removed from any other tree, was the 
famous Wolsey Osk. Why called so I have 
not the least idea, for it bad the reputation 
of beiog « vast deal older than the days of 
the famous Cardinal, Yet still it was said 
to be as whole and sound asa bell. It was 
calculated to measure over fourteen yards 
ia circumference, and that for many feet 
from ite bese; while its height, although it 
hed lost eome of ite upprr branches, still far 
exceeded that of any other of its compeera. 
B+ yond this tree, but at another great inter- 
val, was the wood known as the Old Pian- 
tation, where Oliver Bradford had last seen 
his master alive. 1 was looking down then 
opoe the very route which Bir Massingbe: d 
bed been seen 10 commence, but which he 
hed never ended. It was to the Home 
Spinney be bed been spperently bound 
woen Bomething—nove knew what—had 
crepged his pa:pyee. He wodld probably 
have passed through it, and come up by that 
winding path yonder to the spot where I 
now s 00d; it was the nearest way home 
for him. Perbaps be had done so, although 
it was unlikely, since the watcher bad not 
seen him. Perhaps those very yews behind 
me bad concrale! bis murderers. Shut in 
by those unechoing walls of living green, 
no cry for aid would have been heard, even 
if Bir Masetngh+rd bad been the man to call 
for it; he w. uld moet certainly bave never 
asked for mercy. Bat hark! what was that 
soond thet froze the current of my blood, 
and set my heart beating and fluttering like 
the wings of a prisoned bird against its 
cage? Was it a strangled cry for “ Help” 
repested once, twice, thrice, or was it the 
wintry wied clanging 204 grinding the na- 
ked brancdes of thy Spinney? A voice had 
terrified me in Fairburn Chase once before, 
which bad turned out to be no mere fancy; | 
but toere was thie horror about the present 
sound, that I seemed to dimly recognize it, 
I¢ was the vo'ce of Br Massingberd Heath, 
with an sefal change in it, as if » powerful | 
baod were tightentmg upon bis throat. It | 
seemed es IT bave said, to come from the 
direction of the copee beneath, and yet I 
determiped to descend into it, ra‘her than 
threat agein the moze of those melancholy 
yeea Toe ides of my assistance being 
really required never entered into my 
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struck quite a terror into the villege 


“I thought we bad bed him then,” sald 
one of the men, after an occasion of this 
sort; “but it was only a piece of stone.” 

“It might have been his Acari, for all 
that,” muttered another cynically; and s 
murmur of “ Ay, that's true,” went round 
them all. 

“Flas anybody been about the Home 
Spinney this morning f” inquired | of Oliver 
Bradford, who had just givea up his place 
at the ropes to a fresh man. 

“ No, sir, nor last night either, as it tarna 
out. It will be bed for somebody if Sir 
Massin, berd does return, and finds out that 
tae wateher who ought to have been there, 
was wiled away cleewhere, by what he 
thought was poachers holloing to one 
another—some owl's cry, as I should judge. 
And to-day, I doubt if a creature has been 
pear the place, for none of my men seem te 
fancy going there alone,” 

“And who was the watcher there last 
night, Oliver ?” 

“ Well, sir, we must not make mischief; he 
was a young chap new at the busines, 
sort of grandnevvey of mine by the wif:’s 
side. He'll do better next time, will youag 
Dick Westiock. He was over-cager, that’s 
all. Aod when you bear a cry in these 
woods, unless you are thorousbly accus- 


tomed to them, it may lead you a pretty 
dance; it tekes a practised ear to tell rightly 
where it comes from.” 


“ You shoald know me better, Bradford,” 


returned I, “than to suppose I would being 
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towards the Hall, 0 that the Home 
Bpinney, which was the likeliest spt of sil, 
etnce be had been lest sern going im (bat 
Cirestion, was reserved for the end As the 


stone stoce | last saw it, 

meay of them were not eo eager to push on 

1 nad omitted to tell them of the wretched 

animal's death, and the effect of ihe sight 
upon them was really cor uiderable 

Taat “the hand of little employment 

hath the daistier sense,” is in nothing more 


fellare, | true than in the emotion produced by the 


eefferings or decease of animals upon gentle 


per- 

hepa, too, a larger experience of hardship 
aad sorrow among his own fellow-creatures 
—whick nataraily tends to weahen bis sease 
of pity for mere animale—prevents the pec 
sont from being moved atall by some sights 
at which hie superiors would be really 
shocked ; a dead horse lying in the road is, 
to the stonebreaker, a dead horse and no 
thing more; whereas to him who goes by 
he ts a veterinary sur- 


when he sw Grimjaw 
frozen, he shook his head 
words: 


died—not he—if his master and constant 

and, 
more than that, we should find—we might 
take his word for it—that that there body 
and that of Bir Massing berd Heath were not 
very far from one another.” 

There were murmurs of hushed and awe- 
struck adbesion to these remarks, but not a 
Gissentient voice in all the company; and 
ia a frame of mind which would now be 
undoubtedly called “ sensational,” and not 
in a broken line of march, as heretofore, but 
almost shoulder to shoulder, we entered the 


| Home Spinney. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
WHAT WAS IN THE COVERED CART. 


If this true narrative of mive should 
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and 

Bpon the subject, 
@ore or less tmpoasibhe oc 
“Do you 
morning st breakfast 

@e, some months ago, 
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whither, and pet him to death, with tor- 
teres ?” 

“ Yea,” returned I, “ perfectly well. They 
buried the poor wretch up to his peck in 
tee sea sand, and bowled stones ot his 
head.” 

“Well, Peter, that frightful scene is con- 
tantly representing itself whenever I shut 
my eyes; only the head ie that of Sir Mas 
tingberd. You cannot imagine how dis- 
tressing it is to me now to go to bed, with 
the expectation of this re-enacting iteelf be- 
fpre 1 cam get to sleep.” ? 

“Dear me, how dreadful!” returned L 
“ But does not the fact of your only recog- 
nizing the victim, convince you of the un- 
reality of the thing? If you knew the faces 
of the smugglers, then indeed—” 

“I do know them, Peter,” interrupted my 
tutor, gravely; that is the worst of it; ‘al- 
thongh it should, as you say, rather con- 


in particular, one unhappy masa, into whose 
history I need not enter, but who once in- 
curred the baronet's vépgesnce, and I am 
afraid it ie but too likely perished im conse- 
quence. It is a‘sad story of deception on 
both sides; but it te certain that Bir Mas 
singberd richly earned the hatred of the 
wandering people, I have no right, of 
course, to make any such charge, but, Peter, 
I cannot help thinking that it is they whe 
have made away with the Squire. I casu- 
ally inquired im the village yesterday about 
the tribe that generally inbdbit the 
oa the Road, and it seems they 
left the place by night, on or about the very 
date of Sir Massingberd’s disappearance.” 
My beart grew cold and heavy as « stone 
at these words, delivered though they were 
with vagueness, and without any threat of 
action to follow them, for the suspicion 
which my tutor now expressed had long 
ago taken firm root in my own mind, I 
would not, however, have given expres- 
sion to it upon any account, and my present 
wish was to do away with this notion of the 
rector’s as mach as possible, I would not, 
perhaps, have assisted ja the escape of the 
Cingari from punishment, if punishment 
they deserved, but neither would I have 


the objection was a grave one, chance to flod its channel of publication in | put out my band to deliver them up. The 
end. I was glad enough to perceive Mr. Long | # hebdomadal periodical, and the end of the | Law had taken its wicked will of them often 
down from the Hall towards us, an | last chapter coincide with the end of the enough alrea ‘y, and in connection with this 
by whom the question could be week, I om afraid I shall have unduly | very man. 


aroused the expectation of my readers, and 


“These who know these people best,” 


“Yon hed better ask him yourself, Oliver,” | kept them upon tenter-hooks during that | sald I, “such as Bradford and the keepers, do 


“eubd I, foe os my tutor bad never spoken to | period 
we of the 


of the unfortunate me 


upon false pretences, or rather what 


may seom to be so, They will doubtless 


ming, 1. Gid not Dike to address him upon the | beve promised themselves some ghastly 


Bradford therefore went forward | spectacle—and I give them my honor that | they 


not think it at all probable that they would 
bave had the courage to face Bir Massing- 
berd, Even if they possessed it, what could 
have done but slain him? and if slain, 


fe mest him; and afer they bad hed some | if they will on)y bave patience they shall where have they put him to?” 


Wilk together, Mr. Long beckoned me to | beve 


: 


i 


it—to be presented in the very next 
page or two. It may disappoint them, tem- 


“God alene knows,” said my tutos, 
solemaly ; “ but the man at the pike at Orit- 


“that | porarily, to hear that though we searched | tenden, says, I believe, that they had « 


we can scarcely fall to find 
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thoroughly, 60 that |! need pot be 
; and in the meantime | will 
more help.” 


we found Nothing. And yet | 


awe. It would have bees a 
GoubUess; but with every 
terror would have faded, uniil 


at least have hart no man more, 
being dead. Bui now that be was only Lon 
—etill Lost— we leoked at one apother with 
cumb surpriee, and over our shoulders with 


Crease, that certain; nor 

for the draggiog- parties 
than we. Any idea 
of the question ; 

the last 
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apy case, we should lose vo time in| the coppice, tree by tree, and lef not one covered cart with them, which they have 
the Chase. If we do not discover | heap of leaves unstirred by our feet, that | never been known to have before.” 


1 murmured something to the effect that 


@ struggle, if struggle there | will venture to say, that if we had come | the winter was coming on, and that it was 
gach a man as Bir Mas: | upon that sight which all were s0 prepared | likely enougt that they should bave procured 


have the gipsies followed, and a thorough ex. 
amination of their effecis to be made. I hed 
pot another word to say. I seemed already 


D> you, Bradford, aad « coupie | at last * might have been melted into piiy. | to see poor old Rachel Liversedge standing 


in the feloa's dock, avowing and glorying in 
ber gutit, and dant of the sentence which 
wou'd consign her and hers to 
fa’e that hed overtaken, with no 


for them, 1 knew, was out of the 
had not the means for speedy tragel, 
im those days of superstition and im- 
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however, of the covered cart, placed, as it 


be all, I shall not inflict my 
presence upon you long.”* 

With those words, he threw himself from 
his horse, and climbed up into the cart; it 
was rather a roomy one, but al) that was 
in it was clearly to be seen at the first 
giance. It was carpeted with rushes a foot 
thick, from which Rachel Liversedge was 
busily engeged in weaving chair-bottoms 
Opposite to her sat another female, en- 
gaged in the same articles, but constructing 
out of them crowns and necklaces, which, 
though they did not very much resemble 
the ornaments for which they were in- 
tended, appeared to afford her exquisite 
satisfaction. 

“ Why don’t you introduce me, Rachel ?” 
exclaimed she iestily, as Mr. Long looked in. 
“ Don't you see the gentleman is bowing !— 
Sinnamenta—Lady Heath.” 

The secret of the gipsies’ sudden removal, 
es well as of their use of the vehicle which 
had excited his suspicions, was at once ap 

40 the rector. 

“ Is sho better, happier in your custody ?” 
inquired my tutor, in a whisper, of the 
ebsir-maker. “God knows | would not 
disturb her if she be.” 

“ My little sister is not beaten now,” ob- 
served Rachel bitterly ; “ although, of course, 
we have not those luxuries with which her 
hasband has always surrounded her.” 

“Only four times, sister Rachel!” ob- 
served the afflicted one, in a tone of remon- 
strance—“ one, two, three, four,” checking 
them off on her poor fingers, covered with 
worthless gewgaws. “I doen't consider Gil- 
more’s beatings anything, only Sir Massing- 

‘s—" 

ao = God’ curse have found him !” ox- 
clamied Rachel Liversedge fervently. “ May 
He have avenged her wrongs Qpon him at 
last! Don't look at me, sir, as though I 
were a witch wishing a good man il, I 
wish I were a witch. How he should pine, 
and rave,and writhe, and saffer ten thou- 
sand deaths in one!” 

She spoke with such hate and fury, that 
Mc. Long involuntarily cast once more a 


“ Did you expect to find him here ?” con- 
tinued she. “That was it, wask? I wish 
you had. I would that I had his fleshices 


of his—ahe pointed to her unconscious sister 
—"for which, had be done nought else, I 
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@ quotation culled from her own heart's 


whisperings? 


“ A most unfortunate business,” said Mr. 
Long, reflectively, when he had possessed 


+ | himself of this intelligence. “That letter of 


Sir Massingberd’s will undo all the good of 
the last twelve months. With what a devil- 
ish pgenuity for torment has he framed every 
phrase. ‘My arm will reach you whereso- 
ever you are; at the time you least expect if, 
and from the quarter to which you have least 
looked. However Well it may seom to be with 
you, twill not be Well” How thoroughly 
he knew his nephew! This will make 
Marmaduke Heath a wreiched man for: 
life” 

“ Not if Bir Massingberd be dead,” said 1; 


to hear it: “Bat what will be worse than 
anything is this-doubt as to whether he bu 
dead or not.” 

I felt convinced of this too, and bowed 
my head in sorrow and silence. There was 
® long pause. Then my tutor suddenly 
started up, and exclaimed with animation : 
“ Peter, will:you go with me to London? 
I certainly shall: do no more good there, 
just now, than here; and I think that your 
presence will be very needful in Harley 
Street.” 

“TI shall be-ready to start this very even- 
ing,” returned J, thimking of the mail which 
passed at night. 

“ We will be off within an hour,” replied 
my tutor; “I will order pesters from the 
inn at once. Too mach time has been lost 
already—we should have started when Sir 
Massingberd himeelf did.” 

“Do you think he is gone to town) 
then, with any evil purpose? inquired J, 
aghast 

“If he has gone at all, it is certain it is for 
no good,” rejoined the rector, gravely. “It 
is more than bikely that this disappearance 
may be nothing but a ruse to throw us off 
our guard. The cat that despaired of at- 
tainiog her end by other means, pretended 
to be Dead.” 





















day last, to tighten some nuts, and while 
there was caught by the coat sleeve upon a 


with fearful velocity, was thrown into the 
inside of a large breast wheel and brought up 
to a small door, where he was lef: in a per- 
fect state of nudity. Strange as it may ap- 
pear, hardly a scratch could be for ud upon 
him, though he fainted, having become per- 
exhausted. 

ta “Ma, why is a postage stamp like a 
bed scholar?” “TI can’t tell, my son; why 
is KT” “ Because it gets licked and pat in 
acorner.” “Susan, pat that boy to bed.” 
te” Taz Twocest Precen—The new 
two-cent piece which bas been recommend- 
ed for the sanction of Congress, resembles, as 
muuch as anything can, a gold coin. On one 
side there is a wreath of wheat, in the cen- 
tre of which is stamped “2 cents,” and 
around which are the words “ United States 
of America.” On the other side there is the 
shield of liberty, bearing the words “ God 
our Trust,” 

€@ An English pape states, on the 
“ best authority,” that the son of the Prince 
of W ales is to be baptized im water brought 





from the river Jordan. 





Vermont, went into the wheel-pit on Mon- | 30c for 


two-inch horizontal shaft, and, ater being car- | g00d. 
ried around the shaft ifteen or twenty times | p | 
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U. 8, 10-40 BONDS. 


qhese Bonds are issued under the Act of 
cagress of March 8th, 1864, which provides 
tt ia New of so much of the loan authorized 
ite Act of March 84, 1868, to which this is 
appiementary, the Secretary of the Treasury ie 
gatborized to borrow from time to time, on the 
gedt of the United States, not exceeding TWO 
gUNDRED MILLION DOLLARS during the 
caveat fiscal year, and to prepare and issue 
pecfor Coupon and Registered Bonds of the 
[eed Btates ; and all Bonds issued under this FINANCIAL AGENT 
pavhall be EXEMPT FROM TAXATION hy een 

State or municipal authority. Gub- 
Fo keikcbanenmealieded . UNITED STATES. 
putes notes or notes of National Banks. They : 
aTO BE REDEEMED IN OOIN, at the pice 
gre of the Government, at any period not les 
fen ten nor more than forty years from their 
éte, and until thelr redemption FIVE PER 
CENT. INTEREST WILL BE PAID IN COIN, 
ot Bonds of not over one hundred dollars an- 
nudly, and on all other Bonds semi-annually. 
The interest is payable on the first days of 
March and Beptember in each year. The semi- 
sspual Coupons are payable at those dates, and 
the annual Coupons on the 50 and 100 dollar aplédt No. 198}¢ South Fourth Strect. 
joads are payable on the first of March. Re ass 
tubscribers will receive elther Regletered or COLLECTIONS OF CHANTS, 
Coupon Bonds, as they may prefer. Registered 
Bonds are recorded on the books of the U. 8. 
Treasurer, and can be transferred only on the 
omer’s order. Coupon Bonds are payable to 
bearer, and are more convenient for commercial 
een 
Registered Bonds will be issued of the de- 
sominations of Fifty Dollars (850), One Hun- nally moe ots ane th “Gna ena 
dred Dollars ($100), Five Hundred Dollars ($500), 
Ose Thousand Dollars ($1,000), Five Thousand 
Dollars ($5,000), and Ten Thousand Dollars 
($10,000); and Coupon Bonds of the denomina- 
tions of Fifty Dollars ($50), One Hundred Dol- 
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WILL, WAKE THE 
BALLOW COMPLEXION CLEAR, 


WILL MAKE THE 
DULL EYE CLEAR AND BRIGHT, 
Will prove » blessiag ia 
EVERY FAMILY. 
agenesis 


~ ae * 
SESGGRRRRRS 


PARTI ULAR NOTICE. 
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subscription and deposit. the Ague and Fever poison from the system, . 
As these Bonds are exempt from municipal or | am4@ tm case of Rheumatiom, Neuralgia, Dip- | discovery Rg Lh pee 
State taxation, their value is increased from one | *B¢r#, Influenza, wae oe Mirces Avan, 78-10 TRRASURY NOTES constantly on 
to three per cent. per annum, according to the YE te wy te wien in thee Any one remitting ppm a a atncet 

+. promptly attended to. 


Hf 
f 


— it 
aan | lars ($100), Five Handred Dollars ($500), and 
his ; One Thousand Dollars ($1,000). 
- Bubecribers to this loan will have the option 
MERI citoving tats Ronda dove intereeh umn ttnoeh WITHERS & PETERSON, 
: o lst, by paying the accrued interest i= coln—{or 80 SOUTH THIRD 8T., PHILADA. 
pape we apr tote STOCK «» EXCHANGE 
y per cent. for prem or na 
wpticn GENIE rcoive them drawing interest from the date of | “erm, U7eentery, Dare ns Saaehiany cignnsl BROKERS This 
—“_ 


rite of tax levies in various parts of the country. | worid that will relieve the patient so quick or A 

At the present rate of premium o. gold they | cure so rapidly as Radway'’s Ready Relief. UNCURRENT MONEY Bought aad Sold. 

pay over eight per cent. interest in currency, | Price 35 cents per bottle. > Coltection. of DRAFTS, &e., made 

and are of equal convenience as & permanent or My tS Se gmenan Tork. J. STEWART DEPUY, tn nl the Loyal Btates and Osnada 

temporary investment. a At M. MAHAN'S, 253 South ‘Second Strest DRAFTS furnished on all accessible pointe 

It is believed that no securitics offer so great} Covens, Baowcurrms.—The entire freedom | *°¥® pdt selling, may?ly 

tetnccthonhs to tdullins 6 Geo vasicen desest from all deleterious ingredients render “ Brown's stock and assortment of 

P| Bronchial Tyoches,” or Cough aad Vuice Lo-| CARPETING, WINDOW SHADES, &c., REAT BOOKS!! 

tions of U. 8. Bonds. In all other forms of in- woah © oat ped ade oe (+ 

debtodness, the faith or sbility of private parties | teen's of youngest chitd. and bs 4, ~ 4. pectfully invite Who wish to NEW BOOKS! NEW BOOKS!! 
aceaananiie. "| parchase eagthig DON’T FAIL TOSEND FOR A CATALOGUE. 


stock communities ers and Public 
rd compantey oF supeai =e pr ck x . OUR NEW CATALOGUE NOW EADY. 
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debts of the United States the whole property | swarwe’s COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY. deat 
many yeare have elapsed since this THE OLD ESTABLISHED AND ONLY RE- ave 
SPRING OF 1864. os ay 
oa WHE 
ai 
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L ve i 
hy 
7 ‘at 


of the country is holden to secure the payment 


Although 
of both principal and int 8 te eee. discove L ue. Gate ingen de cae pes ite 
Y. 


These Bonds may be subscribed for in sums only by Dr. 89 
from $50 up to any magnitude, on the same Koran ait Be, om EXTENSIVE CLOTHING HOUSE, exreuted,“hodrese, parchering Mr aithtally ish » oo ee fore sarietaad Baly'Oe ie 
JOHN 3 


been equalled. LIABLE BOOK, 
NE & BON, No. $30 —- AND PURCHASING AGENCY. 
ap 2eow 


oaly is pledged for while for the o SUMPTION. ATA BIisC. . 
paymeat, Covems, Couns, Co CLOTHING. nat PURS—POSTAGE PAID—ON APPLI wort end, ea ie 





preparation that wt 


reeu, : : 
terms, and are thus made equally available to ENWITH, | Cattle Powder, manufactured . iT, tome on ee sateen or 
Sefenuinsis eat Ate sf ae MARRIAGES. Nos, 303 and 305 Chestunt Siréet, | ms24f | No. 107 South Third 8t., Philad. f Horses aig mation pre chan haste: 


The A aim on 

y can be converted into money st any mo- Marri Sees mantdlwage bo : PHILADELPHIA. F YOU WANT TO KNOW market. DELICA | E CHILDREN, 
ment, and the holder will have the benefit of pie by « responsible name, a little of everything relating to the baman States Those suffering from MARAS Us, wasting Ay 
the interest. ; syetem, diet, air, rw, ete., ete., read re- = Sin tine | ene ttle im such Cases Wi 
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vised and enlarged edition most surprising e@ect. 
The fact that all duties on imports are pzyable On the 19th instan the Rev. James W. — 
eed Fa hy LAD WS MBDICAL COMMON SENSE. DEBILICY, 


ks county 

In specie furnishes a fand for like payment of | ;, Lizzie, eidest daughter of Capt. Joseph Mc’ the many subjects treated in this work YOTT & Co. Resulting from fevers of avy bind—These Bitters will 
interest on all Government Bonds largely in ex- eo oa =. it tient baeten The facilities of this house for doing are ee plowing Corn eon, Ls ag renew your strength in 8 very short time 

2 ou y the . Ast ‘arr To eum , ets . ; : 
cess of the wants of the treasury for this purpose. | 4 Culver, Mr. Hawny Suita, to Mise Maxr J. business are such that they can confi- copes, | ten and Philosophy of * —em —— FEVEK AND AGUE. La 

Upon the receipt of subscriptions » certificate | M. Co bath of Menaveat, dently claim for it the leading position tioa, © ASections « Urinary 7 LECTRICITY .— WONDERFUL 8c! “a J es Pisttiet shoud be 
of deposit therefor, in duplicate, will be issued, ptvat ttianon, eB loon Pas Barvencess, Rupture, felt Rocum, Cee | K's ENTIFIC DIBOUVERY.—All scute and | without them 
the original of which will be forwarded by the | 84LL1 J., daughter of Mr. John Watson, of = ay Peo How to ‘ the Bigtt and throw wide chronic déi.eases cured by special guarantee, | r OM. KY. 4 \ELWTON esown Pp iy 
cutecsther ¢ “e ‘ = Pittstown, Salem county, N. J. , Philadelphia. They, therefore, invite Spectacles, Marri the Curiuus Marrieg< Cus | when desired by the patient, at 1220 WALNUT Berk ow Ee bre as ee 

mS Cocoa ee ae On the Beth Dae 5 “s. zi yf Ae the attention of geatlemen of taste to tome of the Worl eee ig of meogonents, Street, Fhilade!phia, and in case of 8 failure BO | _ Aithough not disposed ju fav ur or recommend Patent 
Washington, with a letter stating the kind Mr. Cuarces G. Divts, U. -» to Miss Amma a Chapter for the Married, and a thousand charge Is mare, No diuggivg the systew with Medicines ip genera’, throug distrust of their 
M. Davis, both of this city. their superb stock of READY-MADE things of value to married and single never certain inedical agents. All cures performed | “'2""* evte, | yet know of eufhe veut 

{registered or coupon) and the denomiuations | On the 40th of March, by the Rev. J. B. McCul- int written before, making, altogether, curious | by Sornets m, Galramem. 62 etbet’ mastien | Hefei ee 
of bonds required. oo Yay oY tee county, CLOTHING, cut by the best artists, book for curious people, and a good book for ~ re Electricity, without shocks or avy un- | in the that he may thus conlribe e othe (ookt 


Upon the receipt of the original certificates} On the 14th instant, by the Rev. E. W. Hut- 
t the Treasury Department the bonds sub- | ‘er Mr. Fasxais 1. Seam, to ime Eien of 


scribed for will be trunsimitted te the subscribers | this city. 

respectively, = = 
Subscriptions will be received by the Treasw DEATHS. 

rer of the United States at Washington, and the | ——— ~— 


Assistant Treasurers at Philadelphia, New York, ta” Notices of Deaths must siways be ac 
and Boston, and by the companied by « responsible name, 


Firet National Bank of Philadelph 
“=e Tate On the 18th instant, Awwa, wife of John Lin 
year. 


every one. 400 pages; 100 jliustrations. Con-| pisesant sensation. For fuither information of otpere, bile é di 
trimmed snd made equal to Customer | tenis tables tent 1ree by wall to ail applicaste, Fiat end ge: 0 pampulet, Which contcins hun- | Games Bitters properee b> tm wl iateBwed 
Work—AND AT or the lorwarded by mall, postage » | drede of certificates from some of the most re- | this city, bornuge | wes projudiosl agniwe 
Jf | on receipt of 81,50. Address E. B. FC TE, liable men in Philadel pula, who have been fe <)> anatase " am indetted te me ir 
i M. D., No. 11230 Broadway, N. Y. aps0-at speedily and permanently cured after all other chart Shoemaker, haq. for the re of the 
euntnnemh ——— y proper teats and ion encouragement * 


Popular Prices. amy from —¥4- had — Over | eee Ln catering irom stent and long cout 
. ' thousenc r v ear nr ‘ of three ‘ ‘ 
They have also lately added » CUS- DYSPEPSIA AND FITS! | rio WALNUT Street. than Sve pense, Le MT dh ae ty ook, 


TOM DEPARTMENT where the latest N. B.— Medical mea and others, who desire | deat ‘rise! sod votoration to a degree of 
<= a kpow eof wy vew Glecovery, cea Com we had « moet deapaired of reqa:ning 
noveiti may be found embracing mence « full course of lectures May 17th, 1864, | thank God and my friend i VEILS bROWR. 


at the Inetivut! o, 12230 WALNUT Strcet.— | ‘osm. : 
some fresh from London and Paris. A SURE CURE FOR Prof BOLLES Las quatified over one tho y | Phiadeiphia, Jume 23, 1062. 
ie These Gistrensing compleiate to now made] PeZecnar: ty ad a a A ge ATTENTION, SOLDIERS! 

, vr “ a B cto ae , 
ie indaiuid Delt of Sete Pe ge tn tl ee knows In & Treatise on Forelge and Native | BKOWN, 1230 WALNUT Btrect, Phirsdelphia | AND THE FRIENUS OF SOLDIERS 

ret National Bank of Danville, Pa. On the 20th instant, Tuzonatp B. Treas, in Herbal Preparations, published by Da. O.] pay x tsverat te tho fect thes OPE AL 
es wi! cure nine tentie of ¢t shecaare bead 
es os and le camp 
the ar 


























Extensive Clothing House, Nes. 303 and 305 Chestnut St. 








First National Bank of E his 47th year. ; Pusirs Beown. The ptios was furnish. 
Seameee . +o ng On the 19th instant, Hamxam W., wife of Dr. ed bun le such « provideotiel maases, that he ros t 
Beak of Mariette, T. E Beesley, in her 65th year. ) cannot conectectiously refase to make It kuowo, DEAFNESS, EYE AND EAR, me, pubjsened 0 mioat Cally ‘ot ot 
a National Bank of Meadville, Pa. a 19th instant, Mr. Tasopors Bregcy, ] ERRY & CO., —— ——- everybody 4 ~ — . never THROAT DISEASES, CATARRE.— | larce proportion are - orig om ‘ty. 
rst National Bank of Scranton, Pa. 46th year. ving falied in a case. It is equally sure case ied que be ’ L any +4 
: On the 18th instant, Oxntaspo Wess, in his in cases of Fir «D: ; and the logre- The above maladics treated with the | German Bitters. je hove se hee)tation in 
Sey ee et arenny ei be O Nos. 308 and 205 Chestmat Streets | fr ioay ve found in ay drag store. Boat | atmost success by Figs et Seg pom Sg By 
First Nativpal Bank of Strasburg, Pa the 17th instant, Wrii14m Blooms, sged free to ali om the reeeipt of five cents to be ‘oat. 
First National Bank of Towanda, Pa. sem. err Address Dk. 0, PHELPS BRUWN, DR VON MOSCRZIBKER, the praprictore are daily re. oi Nya ep ers 
17th instav ADBLIA H., ter of 4 4 . = e s ™ . 
First National Bank of West Chester, Pa. ‘D and Hannah Roberta, aged 23 fears, | Custom Department, 203 Chestnut St. | Xo. 1 Grand Bt, Jersey City, New Jersey. It ents tn eae Abra aaa 
See nd National Bank of Wilkesbarre, Pa On the 17th instant, Mra. Evigaseru @uanr,| aplésm b. ‘ . BEW ARF. OF COUNTERFEITS! 
Fiest Natioual Bank of York, Pa in her 56th year. — oF PTT aE PEN de aN ai WO WORKS, VALUABLE TO THE| where can be examined hundreds of testimo that the exguatereof “©. M. JACKSON” to 
First National Bank of Parkersburg, W. Va. | ni mike itt instant, Mr. Guonan Wanvar, in| BOWEN'S BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPES | 2. sick oF welt, sent by wall No pay expect-| alate trom the very best known men im the | «we WitAPPiit of omch bette. 
. . ° , , id apd —— 
First National Bank of Washiogton, D. C. On the 16th instant, Wu B. Gavan, in 500 times, mailed Conte lot. Dt. 8B. Fircn's B1x L2cTUams on the |,°°RStry, smong which are several from 0 PRICES. 
First Nationa! Bank of Newark, N. J. bis 780 year. M fee it different powers fr 0, Queso, Tusvention, end Care of Consumption, pene e eae, thoen ts ye Bae 8! row Estes ist Ben ke 
r ’ On the 16th Inetant, Mrs. Maxy A. Daser, Address E. P. BOWEN, Skin . Male and Female Complaints, | personaily referred to. oc3]-Orm e Large Sise, om Recount of the quantity @e 
irst Natioaa] Bank of Baltimore. aged 57 years. apd-4t ic 


220 Mase &e., on the Mode and Rules for Preserving ——— > es wld are much the ches 
First Natiowal Bank of Binghampton, N. Y Ben 850, Sesten, Health. 300 21 engravings. Price 50 ct. Magne d you, neareat Drtas\s! oot naire the arte, de 








First N a: F pt : eog : 2d. Dr. 8, ITCR's new work on Heart Die Save Your Life. sy aot he pul af bY say © - peiee 
int een tance pitad ane en EXBE & LANDELL, 400 ARCH sr. LULUBLART W HUB | case, Apoplery, tinm, Dyspepsia, &c., vi Wt Erlerd scsarely packed byespres 
by all National Barks which are deposita-| I, Have ordered this season, for their best - | with many valuable Medical Prescriptions for ) DM A ara poe ge Kidney Com-| pginciPAL OPFICE AND MANUFACTORY, 
ries of public money. All respectable banks | “stom, them to heavily im sis | these diseases. 168 pages, CG engravings. Price - Mereows Moadashe, New No, 631 ARCH STRERT, PUILADA. Pa 
Richest Silks impurted ; 50 conte. r ; |, Teter, Barber's Iteh and Baldness. JONES & EVANS, 
and bankers throughout the country will far- Shawis of exclusive styles; N. B —Say which Book you will have, giving A Treatwee on the shove Dweares with their (Becceasor te C. M. Jaeuean & Co..) 


alsa further information on application, and Dress Goods, Paris styles ; name, county aad post office. . poly ond permanent come, Sas Sree te ony 0 Prepristere 
Spring Manties, Cloth aad Silk. Dr. & & FITCH, ree. Address 8. C. UPGAM, No. 25 South eaten 
“ford every tacifity to subscribers, sp23it | maerl?ly | apietteow 714 Bacapwar, Naw Yous. | Eighth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. piste [uh tna ‘aie csele 
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MARCUS JUNIUS BRUTUS, 


‘That the notient Romen of thom af, y 
whow (eser, bimeci! the foremon mea of 
al this world, wae doue to Geath—thet Mur. 


Reaperor | cus Jantar Kratos, denptie cigt! cen crntaries 


HHT 





wales, copecially im the rear of the com- 
manding officer 





New Ciornm—Seld Joe wo Bill—beth 
were old bummers, aad both were terribly 


Tom youn treet, I'll tell you where 

yee cam get 2 whole new ouit of clothes on 
trast.” 

you, though? Now, no foolia’ yer 


” 
TE Joe, and 
the partios took o ¢drink at Bill's expense, 
whea Joa, with « twinkling of the eye, sald, 
“ You go up to the recruitiog rendes vous, 
end tell ‘om yer waat « sult of clothes 
give them to yer on sfx moothe’ trust” 
oald that bis bealth was 00 delicate 
that he couldn't “ list.” 


Hagp on run Sramisnpea—It be related 
of the witty Dominican monk, Bovon, that 
he had a great dislike to tobaceo ; when 

preaching to a crowd of 
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“ Beneath the stripes and stars, 
Does Venus conquer Mars! 
Do Cupid's darts than Minle balis fy faster ? 


ee cS 


A TURKISO LOVE AFFAIR. 


of peff and Weta Wroeg bended 

vars conmmangmat geoere: feel y 
a ere 

| io now a¢ codfonly allo * ed 


ciate yoy Sy de sand 
account; and to the lest hé was 


“ His conduct after the “ tyrannicide,” le 
shows to have been not on!y vacillating and 
weak, but as illegal as the usurpation of 
Caius Jalivs. He loR Rome as Pre'or, with- 
out the permission of the Senate; he took 


It was some years after his residence in 
Cyprus, the historian of Rome under the Em. 
pire has pointed out, thet Brutus commis 
sioned one Boeptius to collect his debts with 
their accumulated iaterest—aad allowed his 
agent to urge the most questionable inter. 
pretations of the law, and to enforce a rate 


zeal for his employer, obtained the services 
of a troop of hores, with which he shut up 
the Salaminian senators in their house of 
assem bly, till Ave of them died of starvation, 
being really unable to procure the eum re- 
quired. “ The bitter reflecticas whick Cicero 
makes upon the conduct of Brutus mark 
the strong contrast between the tried and 
prectical friend of virtue and the pedantic 
aspirant to philosophic renown. 


5 


THU 
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CAUSE AND EFFECT. 





Hovemmarp.—” Drat the bothering China cups and things. They be always a-knock- 
ing Up against one’s crinolive” 





cnniienamenaiimemnte 





CALMNESS OF FAITH. 


door by which I entered. Some notion may 
be formed of the number present, from the 
fact that at this time there were not less 
then twenty-five priests officiating in dif 
ferent parts of the sacred edifice. The air 
was eo bad that I did not remain more than 


Not many minutes after, the same epecta- 
tor retarmed to the spot where the cathedrel 
had stood. Nota dosen people, he thinks, 
had escaped out of the building before it 
came crushing down upon the two or three 
thousand which its walls alone must have 
contained. The scene to which he was wit- 
ness, was ohe of no common order. 

“When I reached the ruins,” he says, 
“men and women were already working at 
those parts where appearances indicated the 
possibility of most speedily reaching bodies, 
The largest group was collected round 6 
chapel, a smal! portion of which was upbeld 
by the peculiar way in which e beam bad 
fallen. Women were sobbing, and men 
were listening anxiously at a smal! opening, 
where a window had formerly been— Faint 
groans issued from it, and I could hear « 
votoe—that of « girl, I thought, but it tagmed 
out to be one of the choristers—asking, 
piteously, for help and deliveracce. Thea 
a low but deep bass voice, doubiless that of 
the priest who was officiating at the time of 
the calamity, uttering the well-known words, 
‘Blessed are tae dead which die im the 
Lord. Yea, saith the Spirit, for they test 
from their labors.’ As these words came 
forth, those outside burst into a passion of 
tears, which was soon choked in order that 
they might bear if the voice spoke again. 
There were some deep groans, apparently 
wrung from the speaker by intense pals, 
and then the same voice spoke in a calm 


stance of the faith which, encountering ip 
own visible person the awfal Barth- 





* COUSIN CARRIE. 


This is the stile where Carrie leaned : 
My slster Jane and I 
Came through the summer woods with her, 
And could not pass it by. 
We leaned among the leafy green, 
And stayed to chat awhile: 
The happy mora was happier 
With Cousin Carrie’s smile. 


The woedy thiekets closed us reund ; 
But sunbeams slim and fir, 
They gleamed on Carrie's cheek and neck, 
And loops of yellow hair. 
I sce her just as thea : 1 ‘sit 
Here on the stile alone ; 
And sadder with the setting day 
The woods and I are grown. 





Ga” Each day hes its own sorrow, but 
each day has its own strength ; and as we 
draw near to the close of our journey, the 
sorrow decreases and the strength in- 
creases. 

Gay” Either a thing is right to be done or 
it ia not; there should be no neutral ground 
between duty and inclination. 


Heeful Receipts. 


Srraw Bimacumme.—Straw hats and bon- 
mets are bleached by putting them, pre- 








with burning sulphur; the fumes which 
arise unite with the water on the bonnets, 
and theeulphurous acid thus formed bleaches 
them. . 

Cuizaxre O11. Croras, &c.—Oil or paint- 
ed cloths should be laid oaly on dry floors. 
If the floor is in the least damp, the cloth 
will soon mildew and rot. Such cloths, 
laid even in the dryest situation, should be 
wetted as little as possible. When to be 
cleaned, they should be wiped with a wet- 


ea 
itt 


viously washed in pare water, into a box |’ 


Agrienltncal, | 





WATERING HORSES. 








OCoventne Horsmse—Cavax anp Cuns.— 
It is well known that feeding horses on clover 
hay often makes them cough, but the why 
and wherefore may not be so 
known. From have 
fally satisfied that the manner of 
hay to horses is the cause. 
tom is to let them draw it 
off the fine 


HE | 
Hill 


enue! 


tioned in my feeding apparatus I am not 
troubled with coughing horses. There is 


no patent on my invention; my brethren 
can use it freely.— Correspondent 





Siens oF a Goop Ox.— You should stand 
before him and be sure he has a fine hazel 


PEREEy 
fritie 
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WRITTEE FOR THE SATURDAT men 
1 am composed of 77 letters. ee. 
My 31, 68, 97, 42, 77, 22, 70, 50, 3, was spon. 
and esteemed friend of Geo. Waiiiines. 

My 68, €, G6, 47, 17, 31, 5, 10, 16, ts a Ghana 


rv | My 38, 8, 48, 81, 96, 7, tee town tn’ 


My 58, 87, 61, 7%, 68, 98, 7, 90, 78, 61, 
a great steamer. “ is 
My 40, 74, 50, 12, 68, 71, 14,81,le00 
My 91, 68, 45, 44, OT, 72, ios large | 
My 90, 4, 98, Si, 32, 40, 58,6, was « quae 
fron clad. . ary 
My 65, 12, 16, 18, 76, 50, 40, 41, are 
most beautiful women. — 
My 565, 18, 15, 35, 44, was « traitor te by 
ment 


My 1, 74, 49, Tl, waits for no men. : ee 

My 96, 18, 10, 73, 29, 11, 97, 93, 22, " 
the most useful of ment 
tons. . 

My 34, 58, 76, 83, 61, 56, isan ; : 

My 27, S31, 68, 37,61, 48, 12, 17, 68, 64, 
98,84, 88, Bt, 67, wae truly g 


ws 

mercy. i 

My 99, 60, 60, 31, 46, 2, was s battle of MElE 
My whole was two events that took 

this country the past year. “te 

Pittsburg, Pa. e 

| 

a 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY 
My lst is a body of water. 
My 24 often warns people of 


danger. 
My 84 has sought out many in 
My 4th is a pit or valley. 
My whole are straits well known to 
Elba, Minnesota. CG 





RIDDLE. 
WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY 


My ist is in month, but not ia 

My 24 is in find, but not in seek, 

My 34 is in lost, but not in gone, 

My 4th is in three, but not in one 

My 6th is in wood, but not in ash “i 
My 6th is in clean, but not in wash, 





PUZZLE. * 
Any one who can read the following mig! 
considered smart on puzzies. Try it: 
Mistress to Servant. 
if the B m t put: <- 
If the B. putting: 
Servant to Mistress. as #8 
How cana I pat: when wes & 
There is such a -der ? sh 





GEOMETRICAL QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY. EVENING 


I have a piece of lead pipe which is 
inches in length—in circumference it 
4 Inches. The diameter of the hole 
through the pipe is % of an inch; | 
that 5 inches (cubic) make a pound, 
pounds are there in the pipe? 
Philadelphia, R. J. 


sa 
# 
MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVERING 
The area of a plane triangle is 60 


7034 perches; the perpendicular from thes 
tical angle divides that angle in ther 





a 


bay” An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 

pa Why are ladies secrets like clever i® 
pockets? Ans.—Because they often escape 
tay” Why is the walking attire of onl? 
man like the ragged suit of a beggar? 
Because it is worn ows. «Ht 
bay” Why cannot a schoolmaster take 
little scholars? Ans.—Because he mast ® 
two pupils above his shoulders. . 
tar” Why are parentices infants like the > 
ers-on at Punch? Ans.—Because thay @ 
orphan (often) children. 7 


ANSWERS TOC RIDDLES IX Last, + 
ENIGMA—“Look not thou upon the 
when it is red, when it giveth his color 
cup, when it moveth itself aright, at ha ® 
biteth like a serpent and stingeth mee 
adder.” RIDDLE—Cilam, lamm, am. GF 
RADE—Office (office) AN 
bon, Constantinople, Valparaiso, N 
troit, Copenhagen, Plymouth, Little 
lingtoa, Merida. a 
Answer to PROBLEM by Mc rgan Biers 








- | published March 19th. Surface of sphere @® 


by equirrel 14.28 feet; distance seen by 
2.231 fect. Walter Siverly. The 

see 1-29 of the surface of the globe; uaa” 
from point to point 2.189 feet, J. N. sea™ 
The part seen by squirrel 14.98 square fect; 
tance from point to point 2.148665 fect. MF 
gan Btevens and R. Barto. r 
Answer to PROBLEM by R. Barto, pebla# 
March 19th. Altitude 22.6274 inches, diame? 
of base 88.9411 inches. Walter Siverty sal ® 








Morgan Stevens sends the answer t? ad 
PROBLEM, published March 12th. The # 
tanee the water will spout from the foot of 
cylinder om the plane will be 90 inches. 


Anewer to R. Barto’s PROBLEM povul 
Mareh 19th, is 115.47 oq. rods; Morgan SteTa™ 








. | 980.04; W. Severiy. 





